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KAILASAM 





Kho. YP 24/987 
VICE-PRESIDENT 
INDIA 


New DELHI 


June 1, 1960 


Dear Shri Rama Rao, 


I note that Kailasam's 76th Birthday 
is on the 29th of July. I knew him when I 
happened to be at Mysore and I felt that he was 
aman of intense. feeling and powerful expression, 
12 his works manifest these qualities, 


His plays were of Jive interest as 
he took up concrete problems of our country in 
transition and dramatised them with great force. 
Even when he used classical themes his purpose 
was contemporary. 


I hope his writings will be read 
widely. 


Yours sincerely, 





Shri B.S.Rama Rao, 

c/o Praja Vani, 

16, Mahatma Gandhi Road, 
Bangal ore~-1 
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—: this play :— 


A darkish night in October 1945 may be: John 
Gielgud, the now famous Shakesperian and modernist 
actor of England, was performing ‘Blithe Spirit’ and 
‘Hamlet’ in Bangalore for the troops with the ENSA. 


Ram-Gopal the celebrated international Dancer, 
had invited him and his troupe for dinner at his house at 
midnight after the performance. As was his wont he got 
Kailasam too over, eager that these two great artistes 
should meet at his place. Kailasam arrived 5 Gielgud and 
Kailasam met, and in the words of Ram Gopal. who 
_watched them intently, it was a memorable night. 


After dinner, the guests were entertained to Karnatic 
Music. A general talk on ‘“‘music of the East and West’’ 
ensued. Some one in the party threw out the words, 
“Russian Music’’. A record of a war-like tune was played 
‘on and heard. As the tune ran around, Kailasam saw the 
vision of Keechaka returning from his yearly campaigns 
and dancing his-Dance of Victory. The rest of the play 
flashed past; the party broke up and Ram Gopal after 
sending away the guests, came back to Kailasam who still 
sat absorbed in his vision and asked him ‘‘Kai, shall I 
drop you home ?”’ Kailasam got up and in the few brief 
moments they were together in the car, he excitingly 
poured forth the story wilh a few dialogues as usua] 
and finally ended up by saying, ‘‘Ram, you are that Brihen- 
nala. I have found him in you and I have also seen 
the real truth about Keechaka’s death to-night. Yes. It 
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is about this time he must have died. Well, you will 
be the one to tell this story of the life and death of 
Keechaka to the world abroad‘in your own language—the 
dance, and what is more, you will show them a Brihan- 
tala of those hoary days of our ancestors—the Kurus,’’ 


* * Time passed. Ram Gopal was touring India with 
his troupe. Kailasam came to Bombay some months later. 
His sixty second birthday was celebrated with great eclat 
and on the eve of his leaving for Bangalore to rest for 
sometime, a kind visit of the Marathi playwright-Mama 
Warerkar with Sreepad Ramachandra Tikekar, the Hono- 
rary Secretary of the Bombay Branch of the Royal Asiatic 
Society—it was, that sundenly provoked him to declaim 
the whole play to them-a thing he had never done afore. 
Mama said, “‘Kailasam, you have not yet written this? 
When are you going to write ? Do please, this and so 
many others, only glimpses of which you have shown us 
so far’. Kailasam quietly smiled and said ‘‘You like it, 
don’t you ? If HE wills, “you will have it shortly, tons 
of it.” 

This ‘shortly’ was perhaps never to be. A-few days 
went by: Kailasam who went to Bangalore to rest before 
starting on it, passed into eternal rest on November 23rd 
1946. 

X - x 

Friends like Dr. G. P. Rajaratnam—another artiste 
who has dedicated himself to bring out the Great Buddha 
in all his aspects,—did not rest content with simply 
listening to the story of how Keechaka was born. They 
desired to see this vision too of Kailasam, thougb at 
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second hand! This is the scribe’s only excuse to inflict 
this retold play on the readers, after this long while 
of Kailasam’s passing. 

‘In writing anew this play of the life and death of 
Keechaka as Kailasam related it to the scribe, he has but 
the same thought in mind as Kailasam had, and that is, 
to persuade the readers to go to the original story in the 
Mahaabhaarata and read the whole epic from end to end. 
That this would not only drive others to take to a study 
of our ancient epics-the Ramaayana and the Mahaabhaa- 
rata—but would serve to remodel our lives in the light of 
the clear visions of these stories of our great ancestors that 
we see anew. What more, it would enthuse our generation 
to emulate them in solving our today-problems which 
were no different to yesterday of yore. When my friend 
Rajaratnam wrote a commentary on Kailasam’s play 
‘purpose’, Kailasam exclaimed that the purpose of his 
play ‘purpose’ was duly served. This was the purpose—to 
make people like Rajaratnam to ransack the annals of the 
Mahaabhaarata stories and bring out the truths in them 
as they ought to have been, 

If the play looks patchy and wanting in details it is 
the scribe’s human memory that is partly to blame. The 
scribe has given the reader a modicum of what he has 
received. 


He would but be thanked for what the reader has 
received in his turn, 


BOMBAY, 
March 1949 THE SCRIBE. 


THE PERSONAE 


KEECHAKA : 


S UDHESHNAY : 


VIRAATA 3 


UTTARAY : 
UTTARA : 
BRIHANNALA ° 
SAIRANDHRI : 
VALALA : 


KANKA BHATTA : 


The Crown Prince of Viraatanagara 
the Chief Commandant of the forces 
and the Naatyaachaarya of the 
kingdom. 


The Prince’s sister, the Queen and 
Empress. 


The Prince’s' brother-in-law and 
Emperor. 


The Empress’s daughter 
=. son. 
The Naatyaachaarya. 
Maid in waiting on the Empress. 
The Royal Chef. 


Counsellor to the Emperor 


Other kinsmen of the Emperor and Empress, 
maids of honour, praharies, etc. 


PLACE: 


PERIOD : 


Viraatanagara., 


Viraataparva of the Mahabhaarata. 


Time of Action: Four hours anda half. 


KEECHAKA 


SCENE || 


Heralds at the gates of the Capital announce with 
blaring trumpets the triumphant arrival of the Crown Prince 
from his campaign. Waving to crowds of citizens lining the 
Raaja Maarga crying with one voice : 

“‘Al] hail to the Crown Prince! All honour to our 
Keechaka—the Victorious! welcome home with your 
booty of kine and colts! Hail! Hail! to the Commandant 
of our Forces !” ; 

Keechaka on a caparisoned elephant with his retinue 
acknowledges the greetings of the multitude, and leaps down 
to the steps of the Natya Shala, his usual Durbar Hall. 
Queen Sudheshnay meets him with her retinue and ‘pros- 
trates before him. Keechaka raises her up and kisses her 
on the forehead; she applies Kumkum to his forehead and 
performs Aarathi with her maids-of-honour and son and 
daughter. Just on the point of finishing this ceremony. 
Sudhe shnay looks into the eyes of Keechaka pleadingly. 

Sudheshnay: [softly in crooning notes] Brother mine ! 
Seen the joyous waving of hands, and heard the heartfelt 
greetings of our people ? It gladdens my heart. But, how 
much more joy they could have, if you came home with 
a bride. That would be real bliss, brother! And this’ 
land and your people would be twice blessed ! 

Keechaka: Hold hard dear sister mine! I have 
married already and........ carried the bride too with me ! 

Sudheshnay: Married! Already? Oh! Joy of alj 
joys! Come maids, Come! Let us greet this new 
bride with Aarathi: Come! [Turns to the people gathered 
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around now, and shouts gleefully] Good people! My 
brother has married this time and brought home a bride 
to gladden your hearts and mine! Come! Join us in 
welcoming our new-found sister ! ,...... 

Keechaka guffaws loudly : Sudheshnay looks askance at him. 

Why? Where is the bride? Let us look at your 
choice selection, brother! Where isshe? I know you 
have not deigned to set eyes on any we chose for you........ 
But where on earth is the new bride ?........ 

Keechaka: /Laughing good-humouredly] There is 
no new bride, sister, but what I have been bringing home 
all these years. None else but the bride of Victory!: 
Come! Let us to the Dance Hall to celebrate the home. 
coming of my bride ‘Victory’, Vijayalakshmi-who has kept 
constant company with me these five and twenty years > 
[moving towards the Dance Hall] Let me dance, sister, this 
once with my old bride as usual. Prahari! Let us to the 
Dance Hall! Come, good people! Come! 

Sudheshnay: (/Vexed] Thou wouldst befool us as 
ever, brother! But believe me! It were time you took to 
wife some woman of your choice and settled down to 
a quiet life. We have had enough campaigns and our 
country is overflowing with your booty of cattle and colt. 
Listen to me brother! Do marry and Stay in the Capital 
hereafter. You know this is your peoples’ wish and you 
have always gladdened their hearts by yielding to their 
behests. hey desire your marriage for years now and 
you are not to hurt them. It is the people’s desire 
brother ! ‘ 

Keechaka: [with a soup con of admonition] Sister 


mine! A thousand times have I declared to you 
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that I could have married the girl of my choice years 
ago. [With a far-away look] Mind you, Panchaalee’s 
Swayamvara? You know, we were meant for each other, 
but fate would intervene in the guise of atourney of 
mastery in archery rather than mace play. It was then, 
as I stepped into the arena....our eyes met: and then it 
was....my heart missed a beat. She was a bride after my 
heart, if you please! And then, you know the rest of the 
story. I decided then that I should marry her, and no other; 
but I couldn’t, as it was a bout of archery-a child’s play to 
me—but not for a Keechaka....The mace it is, should have 
decided the issue....But that was not to be, in that arena ! 
And My heart....these five and twenty years....has lain 
frozen. /recovering from his reverie] It is these annual 
campaigns and the booty that I bring for my people 
that keeps me up and doing....So let us forget it all as past, 
sister, and mind the present. It is not I, at this age, that 
should take a wife but little [turning towards Uttaray] 
Uttaray—my daughter—a winsome maid budding into 
womanhood. How she has grown!....so quickly too!....Time 
she took a husband. Come, Come! A truce to all talk of 
my marriage. It is your mother’s heart that should wake 
up and set about minding her marriage. And then, you 
will see Keechaka’s heart warm, and dancing his supreme 
-.to gladden your heart. But....let us mind the present. 
The people are eagerly waiting to see me step out of 
Victory as is my wont, and....should I not grant them 
their wish? Good people! Come! Come in, to witness 


mayhap the last dance of Victory, ‘of your Crown Prince 
Keechaka, 
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Leads all to the Dance Hall, timing his steps to the music 
which flows in like an avalanche all on a sudden. At the 
huge door, he picks up the children Uttara and Uttaray in his 
huge left and right hands, and holding them aloft in 
his palm begins to,dance in the vast hall to the tune of 
drums and stringed instruments which resound and reyer- 
berate around the heavily tapestried walls of the hall, 
covered with yaried, attractive dance poses. The multitude 
enters and squats all round the stage-set cheering and 
applauding each movement and curye and step of this giant 
among dancers, renting the air occasionally with cries of : 
“Look! Look! How our War-Lord steps on Victory ! 
Hail to our Naatyaachaarya! May he dance eternally 
thus !’’ At the last round he lowers the children to the earth 
and motioning them to continue by a toss of his head and 
curly locks, sinks on a soft divan with arms spread out 
on either side resting akimbo, and shouts for a drink. 

What ho there! Bring me some drink ho! /mutters 
to himself] ‘‘Ohgh! How this life is a bore!....and....marry 
at this age forsooth !! Am tired of such talk....tired of life 
itself! Time that some one gave me a taste of death....I 
have had too much of life this now ! 

This while Sudheshnay motions to a maid-of - honour 
nearby to give him the goblet and attend on him, The wench 
hesitantly hands him the goblet and as Keechaka reaches the 
vessel, without turning his head, the hand that offers it 
to him becomes very nervous and as he catches hold of it 
a shiver runs through the maid’s entire frame; the hand 
trembles and a little of the liquid is spilt on the edge of 
the spotlessly clean red velvet divan. This makes Keechaka 
turn, On seeing her, he experiences a peculiar sensation and 
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his left hand goes up automatically to his chest. Con- 
trolling himself he catches hold of the goblet and very 
slowly sips at it, but is lost for the nonce to the dance of 
the children for a moment, as if some vision he has seen 
years ago glides before him........ He shakes himself 
free...and tries hard to concentrate on the dance going on 
before him. Of and on, he cannot help muttering; “‘Have 
I seen her before?....ever? But when?’’ /and later] 
“N-no: I seem to be ageing. Fie upon it’’ fas thongh 
shaking it off] It was some vision....But why now ?’’....Just 
at this moment a strange dance step of Uttaray eatches 
his eye and he cries out: 

Hold hard, My child! That seems to be a new Step ! 
Did I teach you that ?....Ever ?.... 

Uttaray: {with unusual gush] No Uncle! This and 
many more have we learnt of our new dance master. 
He is a marvel....mother says.... 

Keechaka: /Looking askance at Sudheshnay] What 
goes on here; sister mine? Hast got a new master? 
Whence comes it to pass I am not told about your new 
finds? Speak? 

Sudheshnay: /suave/y) Blame me not brother mine! 
You are off year in and year out on your campaigns 
and have little time for your favourite pastime Why 
else then should I implore you now to marry and settle 
down in peace to the task of training dancers true to your 
name and learning? Work must go on anyhow and if 
you are not here I needs must find another Achaarya. 
And as luck would have it, I have found one, almost 
like you, but slimmer,—in sbort, a man who looks a 
woman at dance—a ‘fairy in sooth ! 
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Keechaka: Aha! A man in form but woman in 
stepping ! | needs must look at this half-man half-woman. 
Is he hereabouts? Do order him in please ! 

Sudheshnay looks in the directoin of someone who 
leaves and re-eunters...Enter slowly, from a_ side-door, 
Brihannala displaying an apprehensive loek on the face.... 
fidgets and fumbles in his steps....but only for a few moments. 
Keechaka is absorbed in the queer but fascinating nimble 
stepping of Brihannala and when the latter stops short in 
the centre to make an obeisance, he, with wondering eyes 
slowly takes in the feet, the form, and face, of Brihannala 
with a gradually raising look of admiratinn on his own. 
Brihannala is nervoue but eyeing Keechaka with a quizzical 
smile, This playing of eyes is broken by Keechaka........ 

Keechaka: Verily thou dost look a woman ia stepping 
as my sister averred even now. If it were not in a dance 
hall I should have thought I saw an archer, aperfect one, 
in your manly form. No wonder, sister calls you half-man 
half-woman. But if you had not taken to dancing, you 
could have been a great archer, perhaps the greatest, 
like....Paartha, of whom I have heard tell. / Half turn- 
ing tohis sister] By the way, whereis Paartha, nowadays ? 
..mayhap rotting in some forest itching for a fight 
with his foes, the Dhaartaraashtras, but not getting the 
opportunity to slake the thirst of his fiery arrows in 
the blood of his cousins. Hast heard any news of the 
Paandavas, sister of late? /ruminating] Poor, poor, 
pitiable people. And........ their spouse, who wended 
the wilds with them in wifely dharma........she was a wife 
after my heart; and rumour said she iiked me too.... 
Who wouldn’t marry Keechaka, the invincible, the 
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pupil of Great Balaraama. For the matter of that who 
wouldn’t marry amy pupil of Balaraama, my beloved 
Guru....Bheema, Suyodhana, Saathyaki, Jaraasandha, one 
and all, pupils of my Guru. And he taught me dancing 
too, as he taught them,....was so pleased with my manly 
steps that he dubbed me Natyaachaarya. Now sister, that 
was the girl I chose........ and fate...chese otherwise! My 
heart was dancing atune o’ my steps asI entered the arena 
of great Draupadi’s Swayamyara, with my mace; _ to 
look at it would strike terror into the heart of any on 
earth. But she? No! She looked on, admiration aglow 
in her face, and J could feel my heart missing a beat. She 


[turning to his sister] And you know, who took her to 
wife? Partha, the Paandava Thritheeya, curly haired like 
me, but with the nimble steps of an archer, which looked 
almost like a woman’s they said. Aha! [suddenly eyeing 
Brihannala] Now I almost thought I saw the same here 
too. That is why] said you should have been an archer 
like Paartha if you had not taken to teaching dancing. 
Sister was right in her description of you. Would you 
mind continuing? Please? I am really fascinated by 
your dance....please do go on !.... 

Brihannala who winces a little everytime the word 
Paartha is let fall by Keechaka, now feels reassured he is 
beyond recognition, and mustering his courage, continues 
accompanied by his favourite pupils, Uttaray and 
others. Keechaka, with his eyes keen on the darce steps 
but half-facting Sudheshnay : 

He is really a marvel, sister mine! You have chosen 
well. Knew of him before? J do not remember to have 
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seen or heard of him before! Mark you that step? It is 
from the Kiratas inhabiting the hill ‘ranges anestling 
athwart the snow-capped Himavat. And this! Oh, Look! 
If you looked only at his stepping you could feel the touch 
of the Gopis of Dwaaraka with their gingling bells aplaying 
to the tune of the Lord of the Vrishnis...my Guru’s own 
brother. Absorbed as I was in the mace-play dance and 
awrestling with my steps, I cared not much for these 
femine steps. Wish I were young and started to learn 
them even now, so I could make my children—your chil- 
dren—exfperts like this preceptor. They would be the idols 
of this land ere long, I’m sure, under his guidance. 
Syaceues And Yes! See that he stays here long’ sister, and 
stays happy. Who may he be! Well, whoever he is, 
tis the Jearning in a person we honour hereabouts 
with scant respect to the who, why, or the wherefore of 
he or she! Anyhow doask him please,’ to train these 
chidren to follow in his footsteps. Or would you, that 
Itold him? Eh! What name did you say he bears ?.... 

Sudheshnay: [enthused and gushing/ Brihannala is his 
name. He came here just less than a year ago, he 
said, having heard of the great culture and dance centre 
of Keechaka of the Viraatas !—You too are no less famous 
as Achaarya of Naatya, besides being an invincible cam- 
paigner, brother mine!—Well! Here came he, as I 
said, found you were out on your usual campaigns and 
asked me, would I please allow him to be the Natyaachaarya 
here in your absence? I laughed at his request: Another 
Natyaachaarya in the place of Keechaka, my own brother ? 
He must be joking I thought, but his manner seemed to 
become his request...You know we ask of none who 
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wend here, who are you, where do you come from, and 
such silly questions. Our only question is always—would 
he or she hclp to spread knowledge and contribute towards 
the weal of the people of our land? That assured, 
anybody is welcome. Would he do it ?—I asked him this.... 
and he replied in the only language he knew—his dance! 
I was taken aback at first at his display but ;remembered 
that I too could dance some of his steps—having learnt 
them under you; so, I requested him to start his tuition at 
once even in yourabsence. I know you would approve of 
my decision, brother ! 

Keechaka: Brihannala, did yousay? Hum! Never 
heard that name before. The very name seems to suit 
him. Great Nala, he calls himself, doeshe? You know 
sister, Nalaofold, the King of Nishadha, was a great 
one at dance....greater one at cooking and the greatest 
gambler as king! And he was a great charioteer too. 
I’ve heard tell he was a great fighter too like J am.... 
_ [pausing awhile] 1 seem to be disgressing today....Anyhow 
let me tell him—[soft/y to himself] Brihannala! yes ! Does 
sound well ;....[ca//s] Bribannala ! ! 

Brihannala stops short arms akimbo in askance. 

I have seen with my owneyes proof enough to know 
you are truly a one after your name. Hast travelled far 
and wide to learn? Ever was at Dwaaraka, the hills of the 
far north and the land of the Nagas? Why ask? Verily 
you must have wandered far and wide on this earth. 
May be you are tired ; would want to settle down at some 
place and impart of your well-earned knowledge to others 
hungering for it. That is as it should be—a human’s duty 
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to his fellow humans. You had heard of this land, says 
sister ; [with dignified appeal] would it suit you to stay on 
and train these children and make us happy ?....1 too 
would like to rest awhile. Sometimes I feel I should have 


a long final rest... .... And you seem to fit in here, in my 
Stead........ so well! will you stay and........ may be........ fulfil 
your purpose too........ perhaps? Will you........ [Waves his 
hand towards the pupils around] take care of them ?.... 


Brihannala silently continues his steps and makes an 
obeisance to signify that he agrees. 

[leaning forward] You agree? Good! Sister mine! Do 
see that these children learn quickly from him and he 
is happy with his pupils. I sense a look of sadness in 
his eyes. Do see he stays happy sister! Besides, as I 
averred afore, little Uttaray is growing up to be a lady. 
She must finish her tuition ere she be wedded to a 
husband, [leaning back] Hast been in search of a nice 
boy for her ? 

Sudheshnay: It is not her wedding that worries me 
brother: ~ Bott... 

Keechaka: Whose then? 


Sudheshnay: Yours........ Yourssi..:.. and yours alone! 
Keechaka: [annoyed] Now look sister! I’ve told you 
often times not even to mention it........ and you persist ! 


My heart missed a beat only once in my life, sister, 
and that was five and twenty years ago. Then, I should 
have married the girl whom I chose and who I learnt—at 
least rumour said so—would have chosen me. But that 
was never to be perhaps! Why? That never came to 
pass! And I resolved then never to set mine eyes on 
another womaa........ But she was not her own master. She 
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was a prize thrown out in a bout of archery........ And 
an archer took her to wife................ then his four brothers 
shared the spouse........ Five husbands for one daughter 
of Drupada |........ And with five husbands, one of whom 
gambled her away again to their own cousin, she must 
have suffered untold misery with them in the wilds........ 
EE Vioisee why am [ thus ruminating on the past? Why 
recall it all but now?....Ah, yes! to bring home to you 
sister, you should never talk of my marriage to me any 
more. My heart has gone out with her........ mayhap she 
is mourning her fate and saying to hereself......““Oh that 
I were free to marry the man after my heart—but no, 
that was not to be, accursed as I am’’—Believe me, 
sister, when I say I shall never set eyes on another 
woman...even though you, with your sister’s affection for 
me, are wont to surround me always with women atten- 
_dants to tempt me, I wot! Iwas wondering why you did 
so everytime I came back. Now J know—but you also 
know, sister mine, how we in this land, manly as we 
are, feel about other women, unless they are our own 
Spouses. Even then, no man hereabouts casts evil eyes 
on another woman. And if he does, the law of the 
land, the land of a Keecaka, a Viraataand a Sudheshnay 
punishes him with death. And nobody has died 
of such ignomy in this land for years now. So sister, 
please desist, I beg of you, from talking about my marriage 
any more and think of Uttaray’s. J ask you, again, hast 
thought of any one suitable for her yet? 
. Sudheshnay: I have. 

Keechaka: Good! Now you are talking! Who is 
the lucky one? 
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Sudheshnay: Not one....but two ! 

Keechaka: [laughing his words out] You betroth her 
to two ?....After Droupadi’s offering to fiive? Why so? 

Sudheshnay: [/aughing] I meant not that way, 
brother! Besides, you have yourself said, the law of the 
land allows.of only one husband to one wife. I said I had 
thought of two, but only for-Uttaray to choose one after 
her heart, as I chose your brother-in-law, the Emperor of 
Viraata, and he, me. R 

Keechaka: But you haven’t said who the lucky two 
are to chose from ? . | 

Sudheshnay: Who else but Lakshana, the son of the 
Crown Prince Suyodhana of Hastina—your co-eval, 
and young Abhimanyu, son tohis cousin, Arjuna,—now 
king mayhap of the wilds this long while of exile of the 
Paandavas ? 7 

Keechaka: ....Lakshana or Abhimanyu! Yes! Thou 
hast thought well. But where is Abhimanyu now ? May- 
hap with his father and uncles in the wilds? But where 
exactly is he? Methinks it would take years to find 
out where he is now, much as I would prefer him to 
Lakshana. But why not fix on Lakshana at once? He is 
as good and at hand too! 

Sudheshnay : Know you not brother mine, we are 
vassals of Suyodhana, and Uttaray would be more under 
tutelage than have wifely right if she marries his son? 

Keechaka: But sister, she would be the wife of 
the heir to the throne of all Aaryaavarta after his father.... 
and a queen: No fear of that...and she would perforce 


be happy!.... Why worry ? 
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Sudheshnay : But a mother’s heart it is would worry 
Would she prefer Lakshana if you and I did—is the 
question brother? I scent somehow, she would pick on 
Abhimanyu if she had her will, as you said Draupadi 
would on you if she had her will. And you know, girls 
here as anywhere else in this land of Bharata, do 
choose their own men-folk, so would make each other 
happy. Even so, I am worrying and wondering where 
young Abhimanyu is, who would win my daughter’s heart. 

Keechaka: [s/ow/y] Methinks you speak right, yes.... 
Young Uttaray’s happiness it is that should decide. Come. 
let’s wish her well. Besides, I have heard tell, the young 
one takes less after his father in archery but more 
after his mother’s brother, my own Guru. Uttaray’s 
chosen husband would fit in my place truly well. Yes! 
Abhimanyu should be the chosen one and I can spot him 
too, easily. [makes as if to rise] Like me to go in quest of 
the young battler ? 

Sudheshnay: [softly pushing him down] No! No 
brother! -Art just back from a tiresome war and thou 
must rest. This errand is not for such as thou. I have 
Others to send in quest. But where ? 

Keechaka: Wherelse but to the wilds—the wide wide 
wilds! How I’ve often wished they had strayed here for 
once in their wanderings. I would have liked to spare 
them the woes of the forest and given them a great 
time as long as they would stay here. And they could 
have been here for life far away from their sad past, 
and no body would even know. Yes, we would have even 
offered this whole land for: them to rule over and saved 
them the chagrin of jilt from claim to land of Hastina. It 
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all brings back to my mind time and again the sufferings 
of Draupadi their spouse. Poor poor Queen of forest 
roving sons of Paandoo. How can she bear it all? Sister, 
at least to save her from suffering any more and making 
not only her and her husbands happy but also you, 
by discovering him, why should I not go out in search of 
Young Abhimanyu? /half arising again] Say but yes, and 
I shall! ! 

Sudheshnay: [interrupting and softly pressing him 
down with both her hands and eyes] No brother mine. You 
want rest now, and as usual, I have new faces among 
my maids of honour awaiting on you. You were right 
when you said I was tempting you. Still have I hopes 
of changing your mind though not your heart; and may 
you pick on one of them, marry her and settle down to 
a quiet life hereafter. Believe me, that would make 
the people of this land happy. Try brother, do try to 
make them happy. Itis your people’s wish you know! I 
have this very moment amongst my maidsof honour, one 
who would suit you. I have seenher, watched her. She 
should have been big, very big, a princess of some land 
but led by fate to be my maid of honour as some 
others equally fated—you will see her presently. Hast 
seen her once already; and what is more you will see her 
often as I am leaving /er to attend on you this time. 
[Turning to Sairandhri standing nearby] Sairandhri, _ bring 
my brother some wine and do attend on him yourself, 
hereafter. [Sairandhri slightly bows, exits, and.comes back 
with a goblet). 

Keechaka : /Guffuwing] Sister, a thousand princesses 
in disguise around, will never tempta Keechaka, invincible 
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in his prowess, mind and heart. But you are incorrigible... 
and....may you be disappointed.- Anyhow, wine is welcome 
now to drink to the happiness of my little Uttaray who 
should get young Saubhadreya for her lord. Now for 
some wine, and [ shall wish her well. 

Sudheshnay looks at Sairandhri accordingly ; Sairandhri 
brings the goblet nearer and hands it to Keechaka who 
reaches out for it with his right hand. Even fora second 
time Sairandhri’s hand trembles and as the goblet is caught 
by Keechaka, it spills liquor on to the Diwana second 
time. Keechaka looks up with mild surprise and then 
with the approach of an odd feeling, his left hand goes 
up automatically to his heart, He gasps slightly, controls 
himself and half-turning towards Sairandhri : 

You again?!....She that my sister described even now 
to me? Very strange I should experience the same 
feeling I got at first when I turned your side on a sudden ! 
Art afraid of me? You do not look terror-struck, but 
a bit nervous perhaps at seeing strange me. Need 
Keechaka the invincible, assure everyone—every woman— / 
whom my sister forces on him to attend on me—/smiling 
to Sudheshnay who withdraws from. him with a_ soft 
parting pat on his shoulder] that they be unafraid of any 
indecency not only from me, but also from any here in our 
land ?....Have no fears in attending on me, sith it simply 
pleases my sister. She is always over-considerate towards 
me..So, you are the fairy princess my sister talked so 
much about. We haye seen one new fairy dancer today 
and here is another new fairy ministering unto ‘my needs, 
Iam truly grateful. There seem to be many newcomers 
to our land thistime. I welcome you one and all [drinks 
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from the goblet]....And now, you may retire, all of you 
and rest. I too, shall, ina few moments.... 

By this time Sudheshnay who has just gone to see Brihan- 
nala and incidentally her children continuing their lessous 
at the far end of the hall, isin converse with Brihannala. 
This while Sairandhri is also looking intently at Brihannala 
and is lost to her surroundings. Keechaka observes this. 

Keechaka: / turning to Sairandhri] Good dancer! Isn’t he? 

Sairandhri, suddenly shaken from her reverie, looks sud- 
denly full at Keechaka ; something seems to come back with 
a thud to his mind as she turns her dark face but piercing 
fiery eyes on him. His hand strays to his heart again. 

[musing] Strange! Today of all days should I see 
visions of the past? Strange again to see a semblance 
of Draupadi in this maid of honour ? But why of all times 
now? [Slowly] Why now....when I want rest ?....Why 
now 2....Why now ?.... 

With a far away look in his eyes, he empties the goblet 
at once, and mutters to himself “Why now’’ leans slowly back 
on the Divan, half closing his eyes....Sudheshnay back now, 
affectionately touches his arm.,..Keechaka opens his eyes 


and sighs. 


remembering] Ah! [loudly] Brihannala! I am really pleased 
that at long last a winsome Naatyaachaarya replaces a 
Keechaka here! ’Tis enough for today. You must be 
tired too. Do goinandrest. Children! you may follow 
suit and resume your practice to-morrow. Greetings to 
alles And we would be alone !— 

The hall is emptied....Keechaka is sitting alone on the 
divan aleaning back, heayi ly breathing out his words. 
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Strange that an old spark should kindle anew flame. 
And that, now! Whynow? Andthat, when my life’s 
spark desires to be sniffed out !—When I’ve had too much 
of life,—when I hunger for a taste of Death !—Yes’—I am 
ageing and I do need a long—final—restful rest. 

Sinks far back and leans his head on the back of the 
divan, Lights. are dimmed and the Curtain comes down 
slowly as he heaves an audible sigh, and drops his eyelids. 


[3] 


SCENE Il 


A corridor leading from the Royal kitchen to Keechaka’s 
apartments, Fouud entered Keechaka and Sudheshnay with 
some maids of honour at a respectable distance. Sairandhri 
is amongst them, 

Sudheshnay: How liked you the food, brother, today? 
Enjoyed your meal? 1 ask since you were not usually 
satisfied with the food at home, ot our own royal kitchen. 
While at your first meal on the occasion of your return 
from your favourite campaigns, your favourite talks 
used to turn on how you used to enjoy the food one got in 
the campaigns outside your own home...and how you 
would eXpatiate on the various fine dishes! I would be 
vexed, but was trying hard to get new ones to cook special 
dishes for you everytime you returned. But I found 
you still enjoying other foods and not ours. But today you 
never even mentioned a word about the other foods you 
have eaten these long months. Found any change in our 
food? Hope you have! 

Keechaka: Yes sister! Yes! I have really enjoyed 
my meal today andI was so taken up with the several 
varieties you caused to be prepared for me specially as 
you were saying that my mind could not wander apart 
from the food I was munching and swallowing. Yes! For 
once these five and twenty years the food is really tasty 
and I vouch that ittempts me to stay here all the year 
round and not go in search of food elsewhere. Verily you 
seem to have taken special pains this time to please 
me; Why so? 

Sudheshnay: I am glad at heart, that once at least 
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these five and twenty years, you have felt happy at 
your home coming. I told you yesterday, why, I have been 
telling you every year, indeed begging you to stay at 
home, marry and settle down toa quiet life and see 
your children here in this land grow up and follow in your 
footsteps. But every time you would never stay. You 
would complain about the tardy progress of our children 
in the dance hall, dislike the best food given to a crown 
prince, and fidget, fret and fume until we could no longer | 
hold you down tohome. And then out would you go. 
Well!, thistime at least we seem to have caught you 
on the right. This time ] have vowed to throw all my 
new findsin your path and persuade you to stay home. 
With our Crown Prince happy and at home, the whole 
country would indeed dance with joy. 

Keechaka: You amaze me sister with your affection- 
ate thoughts for me. You said I should stay and see 
the children grow up. Well, I daresay you have already 
seen to it that they grew up. Aha! I remember now ! 
Last year little Uttaray was yet a baby girl but yesterday, 
I was rather surprised-but already agreeably-that she 
had grown up so suddenly to bea maiden, like flower 
budding into full bloom. Uttara too looked youthful ! 
Yes! indeed! Its the food such as I have eaten 
today that has made them so. Why, coming to think of it 
I saw most of the little boys and girls of yesterday suddenly 
grown up with a joyous look and smile dancing on their 
face, well built and shapely,fair of form and frisking about 
briskly. There was anew aetivity I could sense in the 
dance hall when they were putting on a good show for me 
all yesterday. I liked it then, very much, sister, and that 
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is how I wanted the dance hall to be, humming with 
activities all the year round. But it was not so till yester- 
day. Iam truly pleased at the show they specially got up 
for me. 

Sudheshnay: It was not a mere show brother. It was 
the real stuff. They were all eager to show their old 
Natyaachaarya what their new Natyaachaarya had taught 
them, and how quickly too! It was a genuine display of 
their learning, brother, not a show! 

Keechaka: Um! Iam now tempted to think so too! 
Isee! They have grown up and quickly too. They have 
learnt new steps too in dancing and so soon. For this 
truly beholdened are we; to the newtutor. I’m glad your 
new find is helping you tempt me stay at home. Yes! Aught 
more pleasure than to look on, as these our children 
learn from him? And how they have grown under him, and 
how quickly ?! 

Sudheshnay: ’Tis mot the dance tutor who 
made them grow in form, brawn and muscle'so quickly. 
°Tis another new find of mine who came to us himself, 
though my long sought search for one such, was of no 
avail these years. 

Keechaka: Another new find!—who made these 
children grow up—and quickly? He must be another 
marvel—perhaps—like this dancer. A _ wrestler—or— 
physician—did you say? 

Sudheshnay: He is neither by name, but yet both, in 

‘form and food he has given us this short while he has been 
here. Heisagood chef, and would be termed the king 
of chefs. Iwas as worried about our children shaping 
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fair—as of their culture. And he endowed them with 
their brawn as the other one did, their dance. 

Keechaka: Good! Have I seen him too? I daresay 
you are giving me surprises one after another. Where is 
this new find? I would fain see him and thank him 
heartily ! 

Sudheshnay: You/avye seen him and what is more, 
have just eaten of the food prepared under his guidance ! 
Iwas watching you while at meal. Not once these five 
and twenty years have you eaten so well—I marked that ! 
Not one remark against any item ofthe food did ‘scape 
your mouth all the time. And—need | say I was 
pleased for once ? 

Keechaka: The food tnat I partook of now? Yes? 
It was like something I desired but could not get for a long 
while. Food such as] ate today would be just the stuff 
that brings joy unto oneself and makes oae grow withal ! I 
am bounden to you sister, -for feeding me thus this once! 

Sudhesnnay: Not for this once, brother, but for all 
time hereafter I wot! And dont be bounden unto me but 
to the one who gave it to you, as he has given us 
these eleven months and more. Would thank the new 
find ? 

Keechaka: Your new find is a cook? 

Sudheshnay : Not acook, but several cooks in one. 
He is our Royal chef and looks a king of chefs too. There! 
He is just coming out of the Royal Kitchen! If you are 
pleased, I am certain you are, I would you spoke nicely to 
him and thanked him yourself. 

Keechaka: I would——-—gladly! What name does 
he bear ? 


+i. KEECHAKA 


Sudheshnay : He calls himself Valala. 

Keechaka: [absent mindedly| Did you say Nala! 

Sudheshnay : [stressing] No, Valala, ; [calls] Valala ! 

Keechaka: I thought I heard ‘“‘Nala’’ again, Probably 
because I was thinking of Nala, the great king of yore,who, 
it is said, pleased men and gods alike with the delicious 
dishes he could prepare and serve. I was just about to 
say, ‘“‘is he another Nala, like the Brihannala the new 
Natyaachaarya you got, or his brother ?’’ Anyhow, here 
comes your Nala, no, Valala....you said,.... I remember,.... 
and ........ | ae 

Stops short gazing at the huge form of Valala coming out 
with his emblem in hand. Valala stops at a respectable 
distance. 

Sudheshnay: [fo Valala] Our Royal brother Keechaka 
would thank you personally for the tasty food you have 
given him today as you have given us these many days 
and made us all beholden to you. 

Valala bows in acknowledgment 

Keechaka : [Who has been this while intently watching 
Valala’s frame cap.a pie admiringly, to Sudheshnay] 

He is truly a Royal one even in his build like me. 
Bereft of his chef’s emblem he could be easily taken for a 
king of wrestlers or mace-players. As he was walking I 
thought I almost saw a familiar step and gait. A mace, I 
wot, would suit him better than his ladle [/aughing] But 
I am digressing as usual! [to Valala] My friend! Ican 
bear witness to what my Royal sister has been saying 
about you this while. She has been expatiating on the 
tasty dishes you have given the children of our 
royal household these days. I have seen them at the 
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dance hall and your feed itis, I wot, built them up so 
shapely and so fair !....And I thank you with all my heart 
for the kind service you are rendering your fellow 
human’s children in this land. I would, you stayed here 
all times, to please my royal sister {with a smile to 
Sudheshnay who smiles back] though she avers often that 
her new finds are all for me, so7 could be tempted to 
stay home. I should say she seems to have partly suc- 
ceeded. Her find the new Natyaachaarya, Brihannala, 
fascinated me yesterday. She goes further and throws in 
her new and varied and handsome maids of honour women 
..to attend on manly me!! She almost foists her latest 
find....what did you call her sister ? 

Sudheshnay: You mean she whom | asked to attend 
On you personally ? Some princess—I said—mayhap in 
disguise, ill-fated to be a maid of honour ?........ Ah! 
Sairandhri...her name is! 

Valala’s whole frame trembles but with fearsome ire and 
his eyes belch fire—but fora moment only—He controls 
himself. 

Keechaka: Ah!! Yes? Sairandhri you called her. 
And you suggested I should choose her for my spouse— 
[guffawing] 1, Keechaka the ever victorious fighter—to be 
vanquished by the temptations /to Sudheshnay] you throw 
in my path! l....to pick on a wife now at this age! I 
agree, sister, no man on earth can goon winning for 
life, but I vouch to youl am not the one to yield to 
any woman now, even though she be an empress or a 
princess in disguise as you said. I would have rather 
danced and wona bride or even better wrestled with 
my mace or arms bare and won one in a bout of wrestling 
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...but that was years ago...not now! Not evento please 
you! ’Tis ages since I wrestled /to Valalaj...but after 
eating your food I feel like old times. /Stretching his 
whole frame suiting action to word] I wish I had some one 
of high rank to wrestle with now and taste a defeat that 
way than go down [to Sudheshnay] under your tempting 
new finds, sister! Why did you nottry to finda good 
wrestler after my heart, to tempt me stay here? I would 
go on wrestling with him and teach him to give me a taste 
_ of defeat Iam tired of being victorious this long while.... 
Anyhow, coming to think of it, in place of one I know 
you will now try to find sister for me, I fain would almost 
pick on your....Valala, to wrestle with; his broad win- 
some form tempts meso. But his cook’s emblem reminds 
me he is not a wrestler buta cook. AndI must scy,........ 
truly a Royal cook to a Royal Household, after the food 
he gave me today........ Keep him happy here, sister, as you 
would, the other one, so he stays long too. 

Keechaka nods towards Valala and Valala bows a little 
stiffly. Keechaka and Sudheshnay turn and direct their 
steps towards the mansion of the former right opposite, 
beyond a fountain and shrubbery, Valala is looking on 
within earshot of their words. Just after going round the 
fountain and the shrubbery, Keechaka remarks. 

Just the place where you sister and my brother-in-law 
were indulging in your love-play when you were young and 
sprightly. So well do I remember standing on top of my 
balcony and amused watching you two being teased by 
other youthful couple of our royal household. This is 
a very sacred spot sister, where people of true love have 
ever met to plight their troth. You remember the moon- 
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we were treated to a tasty supper by our then royal chef, 
an old old man who had watched us grow up as children? 
Just you and I? /wistfully musing] Ah! Those were 
wonderful days, youthful, joyous, /sighing] And then this 
old man died. And a gloom was cast on our royal house- 
hold for years now. Your new chef seems as good as our 
old man and his food it is methinks, does bring back 
these old memories today. I’m glad too that you have 
kept this sacred spot fresh as of long ago, to seem that it 
was but yesterday we were playing here. 

Sudheshnay: May I repeat brother, how much more 
sacred and fresh this spot would be, were it to afford 
the space for my brother Keechaka and his spouse to 
plight their troth here, if he but deigned to take a wife 
even now, at this very moment? Now can you divine the 
cause of my sending only women, albeit my maids of 
honour, to attend on a man like you, so you could choose 
one at least amongst them even so late as this. 

Keechaka: You seriously mean I would be tempted 
by this princess in disguise, your new find as you said, 
just for me? Sairandhri you called her, did you? A 
peculiar name, never heard that before, but her face seem- 
ed to recall some one’s that I had seen years ago ! 

Valala is listening intently 

One who snatched away my heart and left me dead 
to all other love. Sono more of plighted troths and 
sacred spots for me here, sister /walking around the foun- 
tain jauntily]. Have you heard tell stories of old of. this 
spot? I have! It seems Gods asd Goddesses of old 
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had made this their sacred tryst. One or the other of the 
lovers would come here, sound the notes and the other 
would come—none knew how—but would come. And 
later, our ancestors, scores of royal couples, have played 
the same game at their first meeting! /witha sad smile] 
I was not fated to call my love here by sounding those 
and continuing the tradition. But yes: little Uttaray and 
and little Abhimanyu it is, must carry on our royal tradi- 
tion now here. So, banish from your mind all vain 
thought of my plighting my troth here—which is never to 
be in this life—and do think hard to find Abhimanyu, to 
be chosen by our Uttaray. Their wedding over, would 
bring peace to my mind and then to your mindtoo; this 
spot then would be their meeting place fit enough and 
sacred enough to such as they and not for me with a dead 
past and a doleful, tiresome future........ nor for any one 
else even. Am glad you have kept this spot fresh. But if 
I had my way I would even forbid any man or woman 
soiling this sacred spot with their lowly footsteps, night or 
day, so it serves to be a holy spot as of old, destined for 
our royal lovers of our royal household, like Uttaray and 
Saubhadreya, to hold their tryst. Now my dear sister, 
do make haste to search out dear Abhimanyu. Hast seng 
search parties yet ? 

Valala winces at this, as this has been the spot where 
he and Sairandhri have often met after midnight to plight 
their troth and where Valala as Bheema has yowed to 
Sairandhri as Draupadi, time and again, that he will 
fight Suyodhana, kill him and restore the;lost honour to 
her, soon, soon after the period of Agnaatavaasais over. 
Now after Keechaka’s injunctions against anyone meeting 
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here, it gives him no time or chance to warn Draupadi not ta 
come here again andhe fidgets for atime andis lost in 
reverie. Of andon, he is roused from his reverie by the 
remarks of Keechaka let fall in the conversation and reacts 
to every word painfully and avprehensively. 

Sudheshnay: Yes, royal brother; Both of your 
wishes are already carried out. First, besides keeping 
this fresh, I have also seen to it none makes this spot 
unholy. And none has, to my knowledge, so far. No 
human other than of our fiesh and blood and lineage visits 
this spot. But I have made one exception. It’s Sairandhri 


Keechaka: /with a shade of anger] Sairandhri? I 
thought you said she was a princess in disguise or some- 
thing and not married yet. Is she of our royal blood? 
And her lords........ here? Did I hear aright ? 

Sudheshnay: /suavely] Yes brother! You did hear 
aright. Sheisa princess, of royal blood, though not 
ofour kindred, and she has given herself and her love 
unto Gods, five of them she says, butno human. That 
is sacred enough and I have allowed her to have her tryst 
with her Godly mates here. And you know itis holier 
still to have communion with Gods! She is often sad and 
this seems to give her joy. SolI’ve allowed her. Do 
you mind? 

Keechaka: [softened] Not at all! Not as long as this 
Spot remains sacred...and now, my second wish........ you 
were Saying ?........ 

Sudheshnay: I have but today sent out trusted men 
to spot Abhimanyu and bring us news of him speedily. 

Keechaka : /mockingly] Speedily 2 How speedily? And 
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will your trusted messengers feel as impatient as I am 
to get news of him? And you know onceI set my mind 
on a thing I won’t rest until I get it done. I wish I had 
zyone myself. You know I[ could spot them out easily any- 
where in these wilds, If not through his father, at least 
through his uncle, Arjuna’s eldest brother Vrikodara, a 
gormandiser like a wolf, but nathless my eo-eval—, as 
a pupil of my Guru in the days of my pupilage—Ah ! now 
I mind, ’twas your new find, your royal chef, recalled 
to my mind....Vrikodara. Strange! ! Anyhow, [as though 
brushing aside avision of the past]1 would find him and 
our search for young Abhimanyu would end as quickly. 
[clenching his fists] Would Jhad gone on the fastest of 
my steeds in search of him, or any of the Paandavas. 

Sudheshnay: But, brother, the fastest steeds, camels 
and elephants have been despatched on this, an all 
important errand, | 

Keechaka: You are joking, sister! These five and 
twenty years have | found your stables ‘neglected, once 
the old caretakers died one after another after our 
royal father. That gloom it is, does not tempt anyone 
to stay long in this capital, least of all a Keechaka 
who would like to see the fastest, the ablest animals 
and men around him. ’Tis that, that has made me go out 
every year to bring you afresh the best elephants 
camels steeds and kine from my campaigns abroad— 
and you speak of fastest steeds now! Where are they? 
[half jeering] They are all outside our capital, notin it! 

Sudheshnay : But brother, as I have been repeatedly 
telling you, we have very good steeds now with us, 
especially these eleven months, as we have bad one, a very 
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Nakula—to look after our stables and kine. I am not 
joking and it is true ! 

Keechaka: Nakula, Did you say! Is he not the 
fourth of the Paandava brothers? And he is here........ 
in our stables! What are we waiting for then? Our 
search isended. Do let us go to himright now and 
ask him where his brothers are?........ But wait, why 
should Nakula be here ? 

Sudheshnay : [in an affectionately chiding tone] Your 
impatience deadens your ears. I did not say Nakula 
himself is here, but ‘fa very Nakula’’; one who is like 
a Nakula in his tending ofthe steeds. He is our royal 
stableman these months he has been here! You must 
only look at the steeds to believe what I say. 

Keechaka: Hem! Methinks you are right! Whata 
fool have I been to even imagine royal Nakula, a royal 
scion of kingly Paandoo, to be our stableman? My mind 
has been so full of the young son of Arjuna. battler of mv 
kind—more a wrestler, after his uncle Balarama than 
an archer after his father—and my anxiety to get him 
wedded to our little Uttaray is so keen to blind my 
mind to all else. He would be the one that should 
rule over this land after me and carry on our royal 
tradition, 

Sudheshnay: Rest assured J shall get news of 
him brother, and quickly too; nor will I rest until then ! 
Now, it happens our court has a counsellor Kanka- 
bhatta by name, who has been guiding your brother-in-law 
the Emperor, with good fitting and timely counsel these 
months, and I shall consult himtoo. He is reputed to 
have wandered far and wide and the justice he meets 
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out to our people has been so marked as to win him 
the title of impartial judge and fair counsellor. The 
Emperor calls him after the eldest son of the Paandavas 
often jokingly........ but he does suit the name so well. 
I shall seek him out this very moment and be coun- 
selled by him on this, right now! 

Keechaka: A man after Dharmaja did you say? 
Very queer that today of all days lam reminded of the 
Pandavas and more of their queen in every man or woman 
you speak of to me. And now we were wending our steps 
to our apartments where your new maid of honour 
Sairandhri—who again recalls-to my mind their royal, 
spouse, and whom you Say you have thrown in my way to 
pick on as my love—dead long ago but newly to take 
life for you now— may perhaps be waiting to attend on me ! 
(guffawing loudly) Sairandhri, a maid of honour to be 
spotted by a Keechaka in preference to a daughter of 
Drupada!? No sister! No! That is where a Keechaka 
never yields and you are sure to suffer a defeat. Come 
let us go! I’m tired! [suits action to word] 

Sudheshnay : [following him, ina wistful tone........ 
half crying] I would gladly suffer a defeat if I could 
rekindle your dead love spark to a flame—— it is for 
your own future happiness I am labouring so much, 
brother ! 

Keechaka : [sardonically| Future happiness forsooth ! 
life has had no happiness for me except in my 
campaigD......... and I am bored of this life of endless 
victories! Wish I grappled with death himself—or his 
brothers if he has any—and tasted a defeat once at least in 
my life. And now, ’tis night sister, let me snatch as 
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much rest asIcan, with these old memories haunting 
my sleep. I would very much like a long dreamless sleep, 
even if it is the final one. I’m bored, bored, bored! 

Sudheshnay: Do rest brother: but I am sure you 
will wake up to anew life ere dawn, to wrestle and 
dance with new love and new life, if youdo but look 
this new maid full in the face. Mayhap the very memory 
of her that haunts you now may rekindle your dead 
love to a living love in this new maid, who you say 
resembles her........ who knows? ! 

Keechaka: You are as incorrigible asI am obstinate 
sister, but let my haunting memories and your new 
finds help us both in finding Uttaray’s happiness. I bless 
; you none the less for your good intentions. 

He is climbing the steps of the huge staircase of his 
balcony as he says this, and waves to Sudheshnay 
to go. 

Sudheshnay : [sotte vocce] May Sairandhri attract you 
and bring back your dead love to life, so you both would 
plight your troth at this holy spot sooner than Uttaray 
and Abhimanyu, so your brother-in-law and I should 
watch you from up there [pointing to the baleony] and 
invoke God’s blessings on you! 

She exits towards her apartments unnoticing—but noticed 
by—Valala, who has heard all that has passed, his face 
writhing with pain, this long while of the conversation 
between the brother and sister. 


CURTAIN DROPS SLOWLY 


SCENE= All 


Same Night. Keechaka’s apartments. Blue and red 
draped windows and doors with high couches and diwans 
in the centre. Discovered Keechaka dressed in homely 
costumes reclining on the couch. Sairandhri who has just 
finished attending on him, is about to leave. 

Keechaka: Will you hand me a gobletful before 
you leave ? 

Sairandhri: Y-yes........ Yes, Your Highness! 

Keechaka: Oh! Drop ‘‘Your Highness’’, and don’t 
have any ceremonious attitude towards me. You area 
maid of honour to the Queen, so she needs must be 
courtesied in such language, not I. Besides, my court 
is my dance hall and there all men and women are 
equal and but help to fulfil each other’s purpose. 

Sairandhri hands him the goblet with trembling hands 
and frame and Keechaka extending his hand as usual 
without looking at her, catches hold of it, but Sairandhri’s 
shaking hands spill a little of the red vintage on the 
diwan........ Keechaka looks up at her now, feels peculiar 
and his left hand strays to his heart involuntarily. 

Queer feeling this, everytime you hand me a gobletful : 
and everytime you do spill a little! Why? Art afraid of me 
perchance ?........You have no need to be, you know ?........ 
Ah! You do not obviously know, sith you are new 
hereabouts........ Yes! sister told me you were a prin- 
cess in disguise or something. Hast fallen on evil 
days ? In the land of Keechaka such troubles vanish like 
mist but nevertheless one has to bravely face calamities 
when they are sent us unwittingly! Heard you not of 
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great Chandiamathi, wife of a noble king and emperor 
of all Bharata Land of yore, Harischandra, the ever 
truthful? As a princess you must have heard the story. 
And mind you, Chandramathi was sold toa brahmin’s 
household to attend on not only the women but the 
men-folk of the house. When this story was told me and 
my sister in our younger days, we resolved to throw 
wide open our gates to all such, low and high, to easily 
come here, live here, dance walk and talk with us 
royal folk and thus forget their miseries............ So may 
BIL 3 conkosaoisci and so may Draupadi too, if only her five 


See That reminds me. Do you know that by your 
very presence you recall herto my mind? Verily ’tis 
strange! But with this difference, while the daughter of 
Drupada had five husbands and must still be young, you 
look older with atouch of grey, like a maid who hag 
waited long for a husband to take her unto wife and 
protect her from her miseries. You do need one to 
husband you safe through life. Am I........ right ? 

Sairandhri: No........ Your High........ ELA: No! 

Keechaka: Howdo you mean? You mean you do 
not need a husband ? 

Sairandhri: Yes........ X OU Caiesichs Bi asins yes ! 

Keechaka: Why not? Are you serious really ? 

Sairandhri: Yes! 

Keechaka: But why? Why on earth? [suddenly] 
perhaps you are married already and you do not want to 
speak of it? Ha? 


[5] 


34 KEECHAKA 


Sairandhri: Yes! 

Keechaka: Why not? ashamed of your....husband ? 

Sairandhri: /indignantly] No! 

Keechaka: Then why not speak out? 

Sairandhri: What? 

Keechaka: Say who your husband is and talk te 
me about your troubles. Perhaps I may come to you! 
succour as befits one human to another. 

Sairandhri: Ihave vowed not to! 

Keechaka: Whyso? Youare after all human an« 
your husband too and Keechaka will but help solve you: 
troubles. 





Sairandhri: Well then, I am married and mi) 
husbands........ 

Keechaka: Hold hard! You said husbands—perhap’ 
ALY NH og/dite) geeeone have you really more than one ? 


Sairandhri: (/stressing] 1 did say husbands........ 

Keechaka: [intrigued] Well! This beats me! How 
many ? 

Sairandhri: Five. 

Keechaka : What? Did I hear aright?! 

Sairandhri: Yes! 

Keechaka: /guffaws loudly] She takes after her, the 
other one........ Draupadi! Ha! Ha! Ha! I thought there 
was only one Draupadi. It seems there are two now 
Very strange! And then what about your five husband: 
an senes are they also human like those five ? 

Sairandhri: [Drawing herself up proudly, and in ¢ 
serious voice] My busbands are Gods being the offspring 
of Gods! | 

Keechaka: Ever heard of ahuman marrying Gods‘ 
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Sairandhri: Yes! I have! Every woman born has 
married Gods ! 

Keechaka: Oh! You mean that way! I did not expect 
youto quote scripturesto me. Of course every woman 
born weds five gods, the Panchabhootas. But they are 
not human and so she marries a sixth one in flesh 
and blood, to protect here in this life. 

Sairandhri: My five husbands are powerful enough 
to protect me even as gods, asthey areto me, andI do 
not need a sixth one. 

Keechaka: How have they protected younow? You 
have fallen on evil days and there is nobody to comfort 
BERG Serddine take you in his strong arms. In the land of 
a Keechaka you are free from harm, but once outside, 
any one will cast evil eyes on you. And you, frail 
and weak that you are—as could be easily seen when you 
handed me this goblet—you who are afraid even to 
attend on me though the land knows how decent and 
courteous Keechaka always is with women—how can 
you fee] free and safe from harm’s way? You will stray 
into it yourself like a stag intothe very huntsman’s hut ! 
Even Draupadi with her five great human husbands, 
could not escape a touch of ignomy at the hands of 
Suyodhana and his crew, I have heard it said often. If I 
were there, I would have first dug their eyes out and 
pounded their heads past all recognition with my very 
hands and arms, ere they cast evil eyes or laid hands 
on her. But let that pass! You are not Draupadi, neither 
have you five human husbands and so you must needs 
have a human,—say someone like me,—for your husband. 
Not that J offer myself as a suitor to your hand............ But 
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if I do. it is so to point out it is great honour in your life 
to have royal Keechaka as your human husband and that 
you have no reason to refuse! That is all! What say you 
now, to this? 

Sairandhri: My five husbands as gods are really very 
powerful and believe me they will protect me and keep me 
from harm’s way. 

Keechaka: But they are gods and not human, and 
when I do offer you my hand—ifI do at all—it is not 
harm’s way but to see you safe and well. After all, man, 
they say, is only god taking’ human shape to protect a 
woman. And this man and this woman serve to turn 
other gods into other men to protect other women, so 
tbe world moves on. 

Sairandhri: /with regal confidence] Wha ever that be 
I am safe and well as I am........ 

Keechaka : You mean as you are........ alone? 

Sairandhri: Not alone, but, as I] am now with five 
husbands as gods unto me. 

Keechaka: /persuasively] This intrigues me. Now look! 
You say you are not alone but married to five gods. I say 
though you are right in the scriptural way, you are alone 
and should take to husband a human. We shall never 
agree at thisrate. I mind my sister saying there is a new 
Counsellor at the Court of my brother-in-law, the 
Emperor, a true judge of human kind who is taking after 
Dharmaraja the eldest Pandava as she avers, Let us pose 
this problem before him at court tomorrow and bow to 
his decision ! Agreed? 

Sairandhri: /Ffirmly)] No-No! 

Keechaka: /ina pleading tone] That is being unreason- 
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able! Come come........ You must give a chance to prove 
that Jam wrong or you are right. 

Sairandhri: This is no matter for argument. 

Keechaka: I agree, but it is a matter for correct 
judgment. Not so?!. 

Sairandhri: [caught unawares, but vaguely confident 
that Kankabhatta may get her out of this tangle wisely; 
after a little thought] Y-yes! That is so! 

Keechaka: Good: I am glad you are that reasonable. 


That shows your high breed. Anyhow, shall we make a 
deal on it? 


Sairandhri: [apprehensively] W-what? 

Keechaka: Ifthe saintly counsellor decrees you are 
right, I shall make amends for troubling you ever so much 
with this problem. But if he declares I am right, I 
shall see that some good man of rank hereabouts—why 
any man of rank here is good enough—takes you to 
wife ere long and makes you happy and spares you this 
i pone driven to attend on me, aman you know not........ 
being a queen’s maid! And whatis more, it gives me 
a chance to free myself from women attendants foisted 
on me by my dear loving Sister.......agreed ? 

Sairandhri: [ager to go away from him somehow] 
M-Yes ! 


Keechaka: Good! You may go now and let us 
meet tomorrow at Court to take the wise counmsellor’s 
decision. 


Curtain drops as Sairandhri exits in a hurry, suddenly 
realising that she has to face another ordeal the next day at 
Court. Keechaka slowly tastes the wine and puts. down 
the goblet, and sinks back on the diwan to relax. 

CURTAIN 


SCENE IV 


NEXT FORENOON—Court Room of the Emperor— 
assignment of men and women according to their ranks: 
Kankabhatta sits right next to the throne andis seen dis 
pensing justice and wise counsel, Keechakais standing at 
left end of the proscenium legs apart, the left arm akimbo 
and the right pointing to Sairardhri who is prostrate at 
the right end of the proscenium bent double. As the curtain 
rises, the whole court with one voice is applauding the 
*‘Counsellor’’ with one cry........“.What a wise decision! 
What a wise decision :’’ and quietens down fo....... silence. 

Keechaka: [triumphantly] You seenow!? Itold you 
I was right! And now let me tell the wise judge oj 
our later barter. Revered Counsellor,............ who takes 
after Dharmaraja the Paandava elder! *Twas agreed 
between us that if I was decreed right, I would see a 
human worthy of her hand to take her unto wife, so she 
can be safely husbanded for life. May I proceed; in the 
matter ? 

Emperor: Has the queen’s maid of honour agreed 
to this ? 

Sairandhri: [With alarm in her eyes, helpless and 
bursting into tears] N-no........ but yes........ yes ! 

The Emperor turns askance at the Counsellor, The Coun- 
sellor nods approval to Keechaka. Sairandhri cries out 

But oh! wise one, I do not want a husband now; why 
force me? 

Keechaka: Ask the wise counsellor? If he decrees 
not, I wan’t go a step further but will leave you to your- 


self and your godly ones. 
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Sairandhri: [suppliant on her knees|It is nota wise 


decree that I want but a human judgement. Do take pity on 
me counsellor, judge or whatever you are, and say No! 


Kankabhatta: /Jn a deep voice—serenely] You said 
you are human. If you are, you must act as a human, 
speak the truth and act as you speak. You have your- 
self agreed and you cannot go back on your own word; 
human as you are. 

The court once again applauds this decision, Sairandhri 
covers her face with her hands. 

Keechaka: [Good humouredly but decisively] Prostra- 


tions from Keechaka to the wise judge! Iam declaring 
here before you as witness, that Keechaka will find a 


husband to this maid of honour for her own well-being 
before sunset tomorrow ! 

Sairandhri: (/Raises her face out of her palms and 
cries out wildly ina threatening voice to Keechaka] If you 


do, you will pay dearly for it, perhaps with your life! 
Yea, with your very life | 


Keechaka: [laughing derisively] Ah!? A challenge... 
to the invincible Keechaka?.......He does take up the 
gauntlet! Yes, by God, I shall do it on my life /address- 
ing the Queen] May I congratulate you sister, on your 
new find who is verily a Dharmaraja in counsel. [exits 
bowing left] 

Sairandhri: /alarmed, cries out ina sharp wail] Oh! 
Woe is me! /Faints]. 

Sudheshnay: /Rushes up to her and tends her saying] 


Poor Sairandhri. Poor, poor Sairandhri, unhappy 
Sairandhri....but with Keechaka....will end all your woes 


Sairandhri! Why weep so? Weep not........ my dear ! 
CURTAIN DROPS QUICKLY 


SCENE V 


Same as Scene Two. Time: The same night........Foun 
tain and the stone pillars of the shrubbery and the ‘‘Lovers 
Bower’’—the Sacred Spot, all bathed in crystal white moon- 
beams. Flowery creepers of jasmine entwine the stone 
pillars which give out different musical notes when struck 
by stone or wooden rods resting in niches, reaching the 
hand. The fountain bells tingle in tune with the notes 
played on the pillars. 

Found entered, Keechaka, taking in the air of the now, 
clouded moonlight on the balcony of his mansion—over- 
looking the fountain and shrubbery —and a corridor leading 
to the royal kitchen. Sairandhri comes from the side of 
the queen’s apartments, enters, Keechaka’s apartments as 
usual, and not finding him in, prepares his bed, places the 
mugs of water, milk and goblet of wine at hand easy of 
reach, and slowly comes out as she enterd. Instead of going 
back straight to the queen’s apartments, she hesitates, and 
her footsteps seem to involuntarily lead her to her place of 
tryst with Valala, but on this side of the fountain nearer 
Keechaka, who espying this from on high, stopsin his walk, 
frowns, and mutters, softly : 

Keechaka: The Sacred Tryst of the royal couple! 
Why doth she go there? Oh; I forget she too is of royal 
blood as my royal sister averred! Mayhap she is waiting 
there to pray to her Gods or better still plight her troth 
to her Godlv husbands. That makes the spot holier still 
as sister said. Good! Beit so!........ Meseems, my royal 
sister has almost won her battle. The moreI see this 
royal maid of honour, the more she reminds me of 
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that other and my heart seems to dance and grow light in 
her very presence. /Resumes his walk musing to himself ] 
I did vow today before the whole court I would get her 
a royal husband. And what he willed, this Keechaka has 
always got! Yet, never before have I tried to get suitors 
for other women! Why, I did not search out my brother- 
in-law the King for my own royal sister Sudheshnay. And 
now?! What a fix have I landed myself into ?.......Been 
thinking hard the whole evening and now over here. 
[After a few moments looking at Sairandhri] Let her prayers 
help me find her a suitor, royal in blood, But who? [As he 
walks he has stepped into the shade of a huge tree covering a 
corner] Coming to think of it, why not take herto wife. 
myself and make my sister happy, why, the whole land 
happy! ? [amused at this sudden thought] Well, that sounds 
good enough. My people would be happy and it would be 
their wish. [spurred to action] Yes, I shall go to her, 
Sairandhri, this very now; the time seems opportune 
and she is near the Sacred Spot where our royal couple 
have plighted their troth to each other this long while. 
She is communing with her Godly husbands too! Ah! 
They must have sent this thought to me! Perhaps they, 
they are sending me to her too in answer to her prayers ; 
yes! And I would rank with her five Godly husbands as 
the sixth human........ yes! Let me go this very now! 

The full moon strikes out of the cloud as Keechaka emerges 
out of the shade. Sairandhri, unaware of Keechaka’s 
presence on the balcony, feeling sure of nobody’ s interference 
at this time of night, goes to one of the Loyer’s Bowers 
near the sacred spot; reaches for the wooden rod and strikes 
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on one of the pillars and then on the other. These notes 
echoed. by bells and similar notes on the fountain give out 
a cry of a bird that calls her mate at that time of night. — 

Aha! The cal] seems to have come at the very moment 
I was thinking of going to her! Strange!, but truly the 
Gods seem to have willed this, Let me hurry ! 

Just as he steps out into the full moonlight, he hears 
heavy footsteps coming from out of the corridor leading to 
the royal kitchen. He stops short, wondering if he heard 
aright. Mutters. 

Do the Gods really appear before this human Sairandhri 
in answer to her call? Ifso, she must be divine herself, 
perhaps as divine as the other one whom she recalls often 
to my mind. So my choice in not unworthy either. Truly, 
*tis J should proffer my handto this divine woman and 
make her happy,........ yes, I shall this very moment. 

As these words escape his mouth he sees.a human form, 
a familiar shape, emerging out of the kitchen with some- 
thing inits right hand)........ guickly moving back into the 
shade of the huge silver oak casting a shadow over a corner 
of the balcony and watching from there............ after a few 
MOMENTS v.00 disturbed, i 

*Tis nota God—’tis a human and a familiar one too. 
Who may he be? Notone of royal blood at any rate! 
Why should he come out of the royal kitchen? Some 
servant of the royal household perhaps, but why in answer 
to this call? Oris this woman masquerading? /Roused 
beyond himself] My God, it may be so........ why, it is; 
she is desecrating this sacred spot?! This must stop! 

He jumps down from the high balcony and reaches the 
sacred spot, spanning the lengthin five steps and stands 
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facing both Sairandhri and Valala, who at this moment, is 
raising something in his right hand to strike the usual note 
of recognition, Keechaka raises his fist and with one blow 
knocks this something back before it touches the pillar and 
grabbing the hand that holds it, wrenches it out with his 
right hand and throws in unintentionally into the fountain; as 
the thing strikes the water, one end of it strikes the central 
pillar and the gingling bells produce the very note that 
Keechaka did not want to hear produced by other than royal 
couple. He is beyond himself with rage: 

How dare you? How dare you desecrate our holy spot, 
you lowly churl? I shall teach you and such as you to 


desist from........ [On second thoughts, controls himself and 
with enforced calm] but........ mayhap......... you are new here- 
abouts........ and ignorant of this, eh ! 7? 


Valala and Sairandhri are spell bound at this unexpected 
shock administered to them. Keechaka questions again. 

Eh? ’Tis plain you may have not known and came out 
on hearing the sound; curious perhaps, and prompted to 
answer back; eh!? That so, Sairandhri, speak ?! 

Sairandhri: [tremulously] N-no ! 

Keechaka: What? Did I hear aright? What did 
you say? 

Sairandhri: [desperate] I said NO and I say it again ! 

Keechaka: You mean he answered your call........... 
wittingly ? 

Sairandhri: Yes! 

Keechaka: He? A servant of the royal kitchen, 
a lowly churl, answered the call of love of a royal 
princess in disguise ? 

Valala: [speaking between his teeth] You are wrong. 
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I am the royal chef of the royal house and a king of 
my domain. \ 

Keechaka: But nevertheless you are not of our royal 
blood, not our kindred and this spot is sacred to us, and, 
not any one of our blood nor kin can desecrate it. And 
my royal sister said she had kept this holy........ ? [remem- 
Detecnra she also said, you [turning to Sairandhri| had 
begged her to allow youto commune with your Godly 
husbands here........ That so ? 

Sairandhri: /calmly] Yes, my Godly husbands answer 
pyecallnv., here. 

Keechaka: But how comes it to pass thata human 
answers your cail, and you Say he did it wittingly? How 
long has this been going on ? [stamping his foot] Appraise 
me ! . 

Sairandhri: /unruffied] Ever since we were both 
here ! | 

Keechaka: /abashed] You came here together ? 

Sairandhri: Yes. 

Keechaka: [nonplussed] Hem! Is he your lover ? 

Sairandhri: [No answer] 

Keechaka: /in an irritated tone] Speak! Is he your 
lover or your husband ? 

Sairandhri: [with proud conceit] He is my husband and 
my true love. 
Keechaka: [trembling in anger] How can he bea true 
lover to a liar that you are? Valala listens with his 
muscles all taut] You said you had five Godly husbands ! 
Aa Sk just today in the royal court you agreed to marry 
a man of royal blood if I found one and I vowed to find 
you one before sunset tomorrow. Is it to slip out of the 
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grip of your. own promise before the worthy counsellor 
that you are saying this? Maybe you are play acting........ 
and a Keechaka is not so easily vanquished. No! So far 
he has been invincible. Goto! You area liar! 

Valala: [Beside himself with anger] Sheisnot! And... 
1 Wish I had my........ ! 

Keechaka: [turning to him suddenly] You had your 
what........ ? 

Valala: [With teeth clenched, looking in the direction 
of the fountain] Oh ! 

Keechaka: [Breezily] Oh! The thing you had in 
hand? Take it! Or........ shall I hand it to you? 

Keechaka himself goes to the water bends and takes it out; 
Itisa ladle. He hands it to Valala mockingly. Valala 
snatches it rudely 

Got it? And what did you want it for ? 

Valala: [spitting:out his words] To pound the head of 
one who calls any woman a liar, past all shape ! 

Keechaka: Easier said than done [guffawing] And 
why not? Ask her ifshe did not bow to the decree of the 
wise counsellor yesterday at court! Ask het........ if she did 
not agree that she would marry one of my choice of high 
11) And she tells me now you are her husband, you, 
not of royal blood nor rank, and............ 

Valala: Enough! No need to ask her! I know! 

Keechaka: What do you Know ? 

Vallala: I knowall! 

Keechaka: All?! 

Valala: All!!! 

Keechaka: Then you know each other for long? 

Valala: Yes. 
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Keechaka: [with rising contempt] Is that so. woman? 

Sairandhri: [calmly] Yes. 

Keechaka: [pacing impatiently to and fro and bitterly] 
What a fool have I been and my sister, too? And you are 
a woman who lied you were a princess or something, fallen 
on evil days and in need of succour and you were married 
to five Godly husbands and not toa human. It turns 
out to be all false, false to the very core........ and how 
women can lie? Believe me, no woman of this land lies as 
you have done, It’s plain as the shining moon above, I can 
see something guilty on your face. And you say you know 
him for long!? So both of you are in league? You’re 
after something in this ]and of peace and plenty? You 
are spies of some foreign king masquerading here........ you 
as a royal princess—a maid of honour to our queen and 
you, a royal chef to our royal household? This must be 
known at court to-morrow and you must both take your 
trial before our worthy counsellor who takes after ‘great 
Dharmaraja, the eldest of the Paandavas! [smiling bitterly] 
And I was even now thinking of offering my own royal 
hand to you,—fondly believing you to beaprincess in 
sore need of the protection of a royal husband’s strong 
arms—....And what do I find ?....J have offered my worthy 
hand to an unworthy wench, alow debased woman who 
is in league with a cook. a servant, a knave....for God 
knows to what purpose. Verily, this must be known at 
court and you both must take your trial tomorrow—but 
why tomorrow? [spitting out his words] Both of you may 
find means to escape our wise counsellor’s decree........ 
[turning to Sairandhri suddenly and rudely] Get into my 
apartments, you wench, and stay there till morn, and 
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[turning to Valala] you who boasted you would use your 
lowly tool to pound my head, the head ofa Keechaka.... 
I shall twist and break your hands and feet this very 
moment....” so you stay here till the morn. 

Valala: [spoiling for a fight) Ha! Ha! You will 
try in vain ; this tool you call lowly is good enough like a 
mace to pound your face out ofall recognition. Have a 
taste of this now ! 

Valala lands a blow on Keechaka’s face which Keechaka 
deftly parries and wrenching the tool easily out of Valala’s 
hands ffings it again into the fountain. 

Keechaka: [guffawing] Now it is your turn to get it 
[jeeringly] or shall 1 hand it you again? Myself ?........ you 
may go on trying to pound my face till morn. It provides 
me with good sport too! [laughs contemptuously] 

Valala’s muscles grow taut and he makesas if to fight 
with his fists. Keechaka observes this and laughs loudly : 

Oh! You look as if you would pound my face without 
your tool? 

Valala: I would! 

Keechaka: [with banter] Then what are you waiting 
for? My face iS open and uncovered ! 

Valala is still undecided to strike or not; and is fidgetting, 
glancing furtively at Sairandhri; Keechaka speaks. 

Iknew! You can’t fight! You can’t fight a Keechaka 
without a weapon in your hand! There are only five who 
can fight him without weapons and you will not be one 
of them even if you are born a hundred times over! So, 
go to: [half to himself | A slave, a lowly churl, pretends 
to fight a Keechaka, the invincible! Pshaw! Come woman, 
he cannot fight and so cannot escape from my hands........ 
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[makes as if to push Sairandhri towards his apartments] 

Valala: [Beside himself | Lay but a hand on her and 
you die ! 

Keechaka: [Stops short, looks at Valala‘and laughs 
loudly] You make a fine scene. Are you play acting? 
Have a grip on yourself, man! And, now woman........ run 
along........ [makes again as if to push her] 

Valala: [deciding ana sudden, to fight] You said play- 
PCEIN 9 ficicdics tocctese get this ! 

Valala lands one on Keechaka’s jaw which he parries and 
in return, heayily punches Valala’s jaw,.....0.... so heavily 
that Valala taken unawares staggers back a few ste pS..c...0000 
and topples over into the fountain ;—gets upin a terrible 
TOS gasping. 

Keechaka: [jeeringly] How was that with you’?........ 
Had a good ducking! [to himself] Pretends he can 
fight ! 

As Valala advances, Keechaka lands another one on his 
other jaw which makes Valala topple into the water once 
again and get up, and cry out in rage shaking his fists at 
Sairandhri. 

Valala: See what I suffer for you woman, to keep you 
from harm’s way ! 

Sairandhri: [Whois following every word and move- 
ment of both, shedding tears at the ignomy handed out to 
Valala, bursts outin despair] Why don’t you remember 
your self and fight him, you? Why suffer? Canst fight 
this pig ? 

Keechaka: [with scorn] He needs a woman’s voice to 
rouse himto his own self does he? A very coward, or 
_a woman himself perhaps! [/aughs again] 
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Valala dripping wet with the water is trembling with rage. 
Keechaka mistakes it for fright. 

Keechaka: Behold! He is shaking with fear and 
besides,........ dripping with water! I told you he was not 
a man at heart’to fight. He isavery woman. He would 
look better in a woman’s clothes. Now woman, stay 
where you are. I shall get him fresh clothes [takes afew 
steps but stops short and says] but I forget, he should 
be dressed in woman’s cloths. /to Sairandhri] Go to your 
apartments quick and fetch him one of your apparels. 
[Sairandhri does not move] Dost thou hear? Will you 
fetch it right now o?........ 2 [comes near Sairandhri and 
notices she has covered herself with a drapery} or better 
still, hand over your own to him! /sti/l Sairandhri does 
not move an inch. Keechaka tears the saree from off her 
shoulders and throws it over to Valalaj, Take it ! and wear 
it ! 

Valala out of sheer rage and helplessness, lest he be 
discovered for Bheema, sheds hot tears and Sairandhri’s eyes 
belch fire. 

Sairandhri: [losing all control] Have you really turn- 
ed woman by his taunts? A fine one you are! Shake off 
your stupor and fight him and fight him fair! Show him 
you are aman! 

Keechaka: [Who is draping Valala with the filmy cloth 
he threw over him........feeling the muscles of Valala’s arms 


as he does so, surprised] Oh! You are something ofa 
wrestler, something of a man, but you have to bea rea 


man inside of you to fight a Keechaka fair as she vainly 


cries out ! And Keechaka can give a fair fight............ but 


mot here ; if your frame can standa few fair but sof: 
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punches of my fist of hard steel, come, let us wend our 
Steps to the dance hall vonder where one can wrestle fair 
with bare arms or weapons as he choses, in the arena. 
S-OMeG ty. .c- ctl, Ha! You are wet! Take off your wet clothes 
and come in this itself. Come, come;JI shall fell you 
fair with one blow and you can rest there till you are 
carried to the court tomorrow. Come quick both of you ! 
I shall show this lowely wench that Keechaka is invin- 
cible and as good as his word. He does give a fair fight 
even though one like you who fights him is of lowly blood 
—a cook and a servant—come, wench, after me, and you 
in that, come !! 

Keechaka with long strides, reaches the dance hall and 
opens the huge doors and lights a huge oil lamp which 
throws not much but dusky light all around—takes off his 
upper cloth and springs on to the arena and waits. Valala 
and Sairandhri enter, a few moments later—Valala in 
Sairandhri’s saree, his teeth gnashing and muscles atwitch- 
ing, springs onthe arena readily—Sairandhri stands at a 
distance watching but weeping. The very style of the spring 
of Valala catches Keechaka’s eye andit suddenly reminds 
him of some one, but faintly. 

Aha! you seem to have studied wrestling too! You 
sprang on to the arena in style........ good style too ! /Just 
before locking with Valala, turns to Sairandhri] Why are 
youatadistance? Come near! He may need your 
encouraging words to be egged on to fight and you will 
see me more clearly fighting fair and not lie like you do! 
Come near you low debased woman ! ‘ 

Sairandhri moves like an automaton nearer. Valalais on 
Keechaka and they indulge‘in several bouts of a few 
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moments ; each time Keechaka stands his ground firm and 
parries punches of Valala deftly, at the same time landing 
several hard ones, but first describing the spot where he will 
land his next punch........ timing his words with his punches. 

This is for your right jaw........ this for your left............ 
now your left shoulder........ and now yourright and now 
your chest............ Is your heart still beating ?....1t may per- 
haps miss a beat as mine did that day, but for a different 
reason, and you may be dead ere long. I won’t kill you. 
I’ll give you but a taste of good wrestling to remind you 
that you are a cook and not a wrestler,........ to fight me ! 

Keechaka catches Valala full at his waist and lifting him 
up bodily, heaves him toa far corner of the arena. Valala 
falls witha heavy thud. Keechakawipes his hands... 
and with arms locked behind slowly walks backwards and 
sits on a wooden log at the other end of the arena, watching 
and jeering. 

Here you have a little ducking without water, but in 
sand. /Sairandhri rushes to Valala’s side to tend him] Yes ! 
Yes, woman! Dotend him with your soft womanly 
hands. He needs them badly ; and but for your persuasive 
wails, he might not have stood me even that long. And 
do you know, I have been but playing with him....now. 

Sairandhri tends Valala and whispers something into his 
ears. Keechaka observes this. 


Has the wind gone out of his breath already and are you 
breathing some air through his ears into his lungs ? 
Breathe some courage, woman, into the heart of this 
coward ! Get up man! [Valala tries to, but sinks down] 
You can’t ? Then lie there with her tending you till noon 
tomorrow andI shallsend you a carriage and four to 
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carry both of you to the king’s court ! Lie there! Want 
some water to drink........ or a cool douche? Well here 
goes ! [Keechaka rudely dashes a tub of water on to Valala’s 
head] Woman! Give him some to drink and see that he 
does not die of fright ere the dawn. Perhaps he is seeing 
visions of the mighty Keechaka pounding his limbs one 
by one even now. The knave........ [kicks him with his foot] 
thinks he can fight me........... Keechaka, the invincible who 
has never known defeat these five and twenty years ! 
Pshaw !_ I pity you ! 

Keechaka walks back to where he had hung his vest, puts it 
on his left forearm and makes as_ if to go to his apartments 
through the huge door. An idea flashes that he should lock 
them in. He goes toa corner where the huge wooden bolt is 
placed and is about to place his hands on it. Valala slowly 
gets up and springs on Keechaka’s back unawares and 
brings him down to the floor over himself. Keechaka 
wrenches himself free,.takes Valala by his twoarms and 
turning him over his head throws him again into another 
corner, Valala hits his face against the corner pillar of the 
arena and blood spurts out of his mouth, as he comes down 
with a thud, 


Keechaka: [angrily to Sairandhri] 1s that fair, wo- 
man ! Not by any means! You see I always time my 
punches and tell him where I strike before Ido! And my 
Guru always admired me for it, soI am styled Keechaka, 
who fights fair and givesa fair fight to his opponent 
whatever be his rank ! [to Valala] But your last spring on 
me does not fit youto deserve a fair treatment at my 
hands. Only do it the next time........ and I shall smother 
you to the earth past all shape with your own hands and 
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not soil mine. Take care! Lie there like acorpse, you 


solid flesh, till you remember what you are in truth........ 
a cook and not a wrestler !........ and a contemptible wretch 
at that ! 


Keechaka moves to go. Valalacries out: hissing his 
words 

Valala: Wait, don’t go! J shall show you who Iam. 
No need for me to remember whatI am. Your punches 
and throws have remembered me to my real self. The 
mention of your Guru called me to my mind, my own! 
[half to himself} And what a cad have I been to forget 
him these moments ?........ Wait, and here will I now give 
you a taste of real fighting! You said you fight fair ? 
Give me but afew momentsto pray and remember my 
Guru for once, and you will then not have to fight long 
with me, I vouch ! Will you ? 

Keechaka: [with condescension] Remember your 
Guru ? Pray for sooth ? By all means........ I shall give you 
a few moments to pray for your soul asI vouch you will 
be dead ere youremember your Guru! [contemptuously] 
And, who may this Guru of yours be ?........ Mayhap, he is 
as low born as you are, to make you indulge in springs 
from behind the back of your opponent! Your Guru ! 
To hell with you, your Guru and this lowly wench who 
is leading you on to your certain death. But yet, I shall 
give you a few moments and watch you die. But remem- 
ber, you are inviting death on you, yourself! And I shall 
deal it out to you fairly !........ as fairly as I grant you 
your wish ! 

Keechaka goes back'to his corner, throws away his vest 
and sits on his log, resting his right chin on his forearm 
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looking disdainfully at the pair....Muses in a jealous tone... 

Look! How the wench tends him !........ and /sighing] I 
have none these long years........ Ihave heard tell that a 
woman’s soft tending urges a man to achieve the impossi- 
ble. He has a strong physique and showed a few hard 
grips no doubt, and........ reminds me of somebody long 
ago. But let me show him now. Keechaka is as strong 
and invincible these five and twenty years even though 
he lost a woman who could have tended him as this 
wench is tending this cook. Ah! he is slowly coming 
COs ci3s and now for the final bout! /about to spring up all 
braced] 

This while, Valala gets up, prays just a few sharp moments 
and approaches Keechaka to land him in his grip. Keechaka, 
who is keenly watching his movements limb by limbis sud- 
denly reminded of a very familiar step and gait........ and 
seems to sense a foretaste of whatis coming to him, His 
surprise is beyond measure that a lowly cook could know 
such a gripas he is landing him into! But....... before he 
could recover from his surprise, Valalais on him. Keechaka 
tries hard to escape the clutching grip. Both of them roll 
over the arena for a few moments.......which seem an age to 
Sairandhri ; time itself seems to stand still for her. Each one 
is trying to escape the other’s grip. Keechaka too is trying 
to hold Valala in the same grip. But Valala having the advan- 
tage of remembering it to the very detail earlier, succeeds 
in entwining the legs of Keechaka around his own neck and 
twists Keechaka’s arms to catch hold of each of his legs such 
that Keechaka cannot unlock either a leg or an arm, Now by 
twisting the hands ever so little, Keechaka is choked anda 
4lood vessel in his neck burs3s and he spurts blood in his 
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mouth. Valalais sitting on the chest of Keechaka and twist- 
ing the hands, witha demonaic face, gnashing his teeth. 
Keechaka tries even now to wriggle out. Valala watches him 
with a frown anxiously. As Keechaka tries repeatedly to 
wriggle out, Valala tightens the grip by twisting the hands. 
Finally, Keechaka is getting exhausted in his vain attempts 
and sinks back his head a little........ tears burst out of his 
CVESi cise and blood from his mouth. His breathing becomes 
hard and he moans. 

Valala: [Laughing the hyena and jeering} What dost 
Keechaka, the mighty, the invincible, say now ? Mayhap 
he has no breath to breathe a word? You expatiated 
so much on a fair fight! Am I fighting you fair or 
not? Tell me? Am I? Or.amI not ? [Shaking him] Don’t 
tell me you did not know this grip. We wrestlers call it the 
Death Grip and you know it. I could see it in your eyes 
that you sensed it when I was approaching you. I gave 
you time to parry my attack ; you tried to, Even when I was 
on you, you tried hard to wriggle out but now, you 
are yourself lying down, helpless. Tell me, have I given 
you a fair fight or not ? 

Keechaka: [Slowly opening his eyes, his face writhing 
with pain and his words coming hard] \ cannot talk........ un- 
less you loosen your grip a little ! 

Valala: [triumphant, with glee] Ah! You are now 
coming to your senses! Now, you can talk, but not so 
much and so glibly as you did all night. Still, I shall 
loosen the grip to enable you to say your last words. You 
said you would take me and this woman to the court 
tomorrow. Instead I shall carry your corpse to the king 
and his counsellor and courtiers tomorrow and throw 
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it to the ravens and wolves before them. I shall show 
them how the mighty and invincible Keechaka tried to lay 
hands on a woman, albeit she was his attendant and called 
her a liar and met with the fate that comes to all such 
who forget their manhood in the cloak of their invincible 
might. I shall........ 

Keechaka : [Recovering his breath] Hold hard, man! 
Your whole manner and mien have changed when you 
landed this grip on me. But as I said before you may be 
playacting for aught I know! Yes! Iam going down, 
I feel, but not in a fair fight, as I was taken unawares and 
I did not for a moment expect any one else but me and my 
co-evals aud my Guru to know the mode of this death 
grip. lam not afraid........ to die !. I was........ never. Butto 
fee] that a cook—a lowly cook—could know this grip, 
to land it on me, is the greatest mortification I have 
_had in my life. To be frank, why, I was myself longing for 
someone to give me a taste of defeat and death, as I was 
tired of too many victories this long while—I was itching 
to fight a good wrestler after me—of equal rank—and 
what do I find at last? Fate works weird !........ 1 am 
fighting a cook—a servant—not my equal by any means; 
and I go down under his grip, which J knew, but did 
not use iton him. Oh! itis hard to die, like this, in 
the lowly grip of a low-born chur! ! 

Valala: If I was not sure, you would die at the 
moment I tighten my grip, I would not have loosened 
my death-grip to allow you to say such words. Shall I tell 
YOU NOW 2.....04 the truth? Itis a fair fight I gave you, 
My very attack on you was timed as well to give: you an 
inkling of what was coming to you. I saw the surprise 
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in your eyes. I knew you had recognised the fatal qualities 
of the attack. So there is nothing on me! I have been 
more than fair this time. ’Tis you........you are unfair. 

Keechaka: [Slowly] Unfair? I, Keechaka, the invin- 
cible 7........ never | | 

Valala: [stressing every word] Yes! you! Unfair ! 
to yourself because you did not remember who you were ! 
Your memory was clouded with your own pride of might, 
prowess and invincibility........ while you forgot this grip 
that you knew all along and forgot too the Guru—your 
Guru who taught it to you—in the welter of your pride ! 

Keechaka: Perhaps you are right! But how could I 
expect a lowly churl like you to land this one on me, when 
all these years only my Guru and my co-evals alone knew 
of it? And they are all of high rank ? 

Valala: [seriously but firmly] Any one’s rank has 
nothing to do with the learning he gets for himself 
provided he remembers his own real self and more 
eee HIS OwN Guru........ atthe time of application of his 
learning, as I did, now. 

Keechaka : [frying to smile] Your Guru also taught 
you this grip? You make me laugh painfully !! Could 
your Guru be as great as mine, Balaraama the Great, own 
brother to the Lord of the Vrishnis ? 

Vallala: He is not unbeknownto me, and he is my 
Guru too ! 

Keechaka: [astonished] What ? 

Valala: Yes! 

Keechaka: When did you learn it from him? 

Valala: Same time as you did ! 

8] 
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Keechaka: [unconvinced] You are joking! I do not 
remember to have ever seen you with us at the time of 
our learning and besides, our Guru never taught others 
of lowly blood except us five ! 

Valala: Never mind the lowly blood! But who were 
the five ? 

Keechaka : Myself, Suyodhana, Saathyaki, Jaraa- 
sandha and Vrikodara ; and I do notremember to have 
seen you ever with us. 

Valala: That is because you would not remember ! 
Your memory is clouded out now by lowly thoughts of 
blood, lineage and rank and above all false pride, not 
common in your land and house,............ in this land of the 
Viratas. 

Keechaka: [doubtfully] But you area cook anda 
servant, or you not ? 

Valala: JIamacook after my calling now; I may be 
a king to-morrow, king of all Aryavartha, after Suyodha- 
na, in a different calling. 

Keechaka : You make me laugh at your arrogance in 
thinking yourself a co-eval of Great Suyodhana. What- 
ever you Say, you are nevertheless a cook anda servant 
now ; [painfully] oh ! it is hard for the mighty Keechaka 
to die ignominiovsly at the hands of acook, royal chef 
though he be. 

Valala: I tell you it is the calling that makes a man.... 
not his birth nor blood. Coming to think of it we are all 
sons of the Gods above, 

Keechaka: There was only one woman who took five 
husbands, five and twenty years ago, and they if you 
please, were real sons of the Gods above and none else. 
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Imagine a cook saying like them, that fe is the son of a 
God! Are you a Paandava ? 

Valala: Yes. 

Keechaka: Why do you lie? Is it because you want 
to please me at death that you lie and arrogate to your- 
self the blood and lineage of a Paandava, solcan die 
comforted by this lie ? 

Valala : [hissing between his teeth] | am not lying and 
I never do. | 

Keechaka: But I have seen you these days and I know 
you are a cook and a servant of our house. 

Valala: It’s my present calling makes you think so 
and your memory is to blame for it. You have seen me 
before—if you can recall your past, your Guru, and his 
pupils. Then you will know J have been your co-eval and 
you will not be ashamed to die at my hands. On the other 
hand you would feel proud ! 

Keechaka: [catching vt the straw of hope] Waita bit! 
How long does your grip give me to remember, for you 
know, it would be immense joy for a Keechaka to taste 
defeat and death he has been devoutly wishing for these 
days, at the hands of his co-eval as you say! How long 
do you give me? 

Valala: I shall loosen the grip still more and give 
you a few more moments as it would give me satisfaction 
that the mighty Keechaka has owned his defeat at last 
from one equalto him inhis might. Yes! //oosens the 
gripalittle] Try now! [Keechaka after looking full in 
Valala’s face closes his eyes to remember the past]. 

Sairandhri : (Jn alarming bui hushed notes) But, if he 
remembers who you are, we are lost and you know what 
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it means again ! And just when we are nearing the and of 
Our troubles and have paid very hard with our dear lives’ 
to conceal our identities ?........ so well! ? 

Valala: No fear of that at all woman! the moment 
he remembers who I am, he dies and dies happy. Let me 
not be unfair to adying man. And none else........ is near 
at hand....to know the truth....from his lips. Do not fear ! 

Keechaka: (Slowly opening his eyes looking at the roof 
in whispering notes} Ican sense that you are people in 
disguise living here, you two, but why ? 

Valala: You will know when you remember me fully. 
Try to. 

Keechaka: But I swear to you I cannot place you! 

Valaia: Youcan, if you try to. 

‘Keechaka: JIamtrying sohard, but it hurts me to 
think anybody else other than us five, pupils of our Guru, 
could know of this grip. 

Valaia: I know! 

Keechaka: And yet you say, you are also a pupil of 
our Guru ? 

Valala: Yes. 

Keechaka: Who may you be? I had aSuyodhana 
for my co-eval and he knew. 

Vallala: Then? 

Keechaka: A Saatbyaki who knew. 

Valala: And then? 

Keechaka: A Jaraasandha ! 

Valala: [trying to help him] And then........ any more ? 

Keechaka: A Bheemasena and........ 

Valala: [peering into his eyes] Y-e-s? 
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Keechaka: [not catching his eye] And lastly myself 
and no other, I am sure of it. 

Valala: [persuasively] Supposing I say Iam one of 
them ? 

Keechaka: [cries out] I shall say you are lying ! 

Valala: [fiercely] Now if I were not sure you will die in 
a few moments I would have slithered your tongue. [soften- 
ing again] Look! Why should I tell a lie? On the other 
hand you are a lie unto yourself as you cannot remem- 
ber even though I have allowed youtime. Would it suffice 
now if J assured you that Iam one of your big five and 
will you die in peace? 

Keechaka : Why are you circumventing ? Why should 
you not yourself declare who you are and rid me this 
suspense ? 

Valala: Because we have vowed unto each other that 
we shall not disclose ourselves to anyone on earth tilla 
certain time elapses. 

Keechaka: Whom do you mean by we ? 

Valala: (/Pointing to Sairandhri] She and I. 

Keechaka: That does not help me- J have been say- 
ing ever since that both of you are in disguise. 

Valala: If you do not try to recall the past, I cannot 
help you any more. 

Keechaka: Who are you anyway? Say it and be 
done with it. 

Valala: Someone you have known for long! A pupil 
of Balaraama, the Great, your Guru as well as mine | 

Keechaka : [half yielding] May be you were his pupil 
but not with us five, as I knew them all very well. 

Valala : [leading him on] You know me too! Try once 
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again for the last time........ Recall] everyone of the five and 
you will know. 

Keechaka: Let me see! One by one shall I recall my 
comperes ....... Suyodhana ?........ Noj2acoues because I know 
he is right now at Hastina gloating over the exile of his 
cousins the Paandavas. 

Valala: Then? 

Keechaka: Jaraasandha? No, he has been long dead, 
torn a two by Bheema. 

Valala: And then? 

Keechaka: And then Saathyaki No, you are far 
removed from Saathyaki. I can spot him out under any 
disguise ! 

Valala: And then ?........ 

Keechaka: And then it was myself and........ I am not 
you in disguise. [Laughs softly, stops and ruminates and 
murmurs to himself] You are not a Suyodhana living 
you are not a Jaraasandha dead, you are not a Saathyaki 
in disguise, nor l........ and that makes four........ [ suddenly 
wriggling and half getting up........ ] Zhave forgotten the 
fifth and that was........ [Seeing Valala full in the face cries 
OUT ove AREwOUT 72 

Valala: [ina sad tone, relieved] Yes! Iam! 

Keechaka : [Dropping back with athud and tears 
gushing forth] Oh ! Why did you not tell me so Bheema- 
sena ? Why did you not tell me so at first ? You should 


Valala: I told you we were under asacred oath not 
to disclose ourselves. 

Keechaka: Who are the we again ? 

Valala: [eyeing Sairandhri] She and I. 
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Keechaka: She? Who is she ? 

Vallala: You know who she is, now ! 

Keechaka: [eyeing her in turn] Your spouse ? 

Vallala: Yes! She! 

Keechaka: [in agony] She........ is Draupadi ? 

Valala: Yes! 

Keechaka: Why did she not tell me ? 

Valala: Same reason as mine ! 

Keechaka: [repentent] Hum! I have been at fault 
all along. I should have followed my instinct on the 
first day I met her as she recalled to my mind the day 
of the Swayamvara when she gripped my heart and it 
missed a beat. It has never come back to me since! Oh! 
And I called you a lowly woman carrying on with a cook ! 
Forgive me Paanchaalee ! What a fool have I been! What 
a fool ?........ But I am glad at long last........ I am vanquished 
by one of my own comperes........ my equal in rank and 
strength ! Though if you had but told me Paanchaalee, 
that you were in such trouble, I would have fought by 
Bheemasena’s side against his foe Suyodhana’s and helped 
you all to get back your due! 

Valala: You could not do that ! 

Keechaka : How do you mean ? 

Valala: You are a vassal of Suyodhana and you 
would have fought against us and not for us........ for him 
for your king ! . 

Keechaka : [resignedly] Yes ! I daresay you are right! 
Yes! I would have fought against Paanchaalee’s husbands, 
against her, for whom I have remained unmarried these 
five and twenty years. That would not be in keeping with 
my everlasting love and respect for her. I would have 
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been false to myself! It is best I die like this. Besides, 
Iwas getting bored with life, victorious all along and 
none to give mea good fight, a taste of defeat. ’Tis good 
you came along here in disguise and gave me my life’s 
wish....death ! Death at the hands of a compere of mine! 
Gatttess A worthy pupil of my worthy guru !.......] am not yet 
clear about you both! Why did you choose of all places, 
this, for your disguised life ? 

Valala: Because, we of the far north had heard of 
the land of the Viraatas, its hospitable nature and how 
anyone could come here and be free to follow his own 
calling for any time, undisturbed and at peace. We were 
only afraid that you would recognise us soon as you set 
eyes on us. So we chose a time when you would not be 
home. We had heard you would be out on your campaigns 
year in and year out and that just now you were outona 
long one. We came, and each one of us chose our calling 
so well as to erase the past effectively and forget what 
we really were for years. And the different vocations we 
had trained ourselves in, in our period of training, came 
in very handy to us here. So you see, I became the royal 
chef, and she, the maid of honour tothe queen; I knew 
it was very hard for her to disguise her identity but we 
could not help it........ could we ? 

Keechaka: A Paanchaalee to be a maid of honour here? 
One who should have been queen of this land if she had 
but chosen me? And with five of you for her chosen ones 
she has had to suffer so much! It makes me sad! Truly 
sad for her! [/ooks with difficulty and pain at Sairandhri] 
How you have grown grey under the weight of your 
SOFrOWS 2.......-five husbands |........ By the way........ where are 
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the other four ? You can tell me now as you know I won’t 
live to breathe a word ! 

Valala: The King’s counsellor is Dharmaraaja as 
Kankabhatta. 

Keechaka: Aha! I did compare him yesterday to 
Pharmaraaija and how truly it fitted him. And then ? 

Valala: Our Partha is the dance preceptor, Brihan- 
nala. 

Keechaka: Is he? No wonder I saw familiar steps 
of an archer the moment I set eyes on him! And then ? 

Valala: Nakula and Sahadeva are in charge of the 
armoury, stables and cattle. 

Keechaka: I mind my sister saying the cattle and 
steeds were all getting into shape after being in charge 
of her new finds! How well have you disguised your- 
selves ! 

Valala: Wehad done well so far, very well. And 
you arrived ‘far behind your time. Our troubles and 
apprehensions began again ! 

Keechaka: Whatever did do? : 

Valala: Nothing wittingly ; but we knew the moment 
he came, the great Naatyaachaarya-that you are was 
very quick in his perceptions and we could not escape 
recognition with his eagle-like eyes, because he is a past- 
master in disguise himself ! 

Keechaka: ButI did not pry into your disguise ?...: 
Did I? 

Valala: No, but fate wove her web around you and 
us and led you to this. Iam deeply sorry now, that I 
killed you ; and we came to this land to seek your hospita- 
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lity in your absence and repay you by doing our mite 
in contributing towards the well being of your land. I 
would recall you to life....... I would........ if I knew how 
to and I would not have used this fatal grip on you if 
I knew your mind about us. Butitis your fate and ours 
that we know tbe truth only at the end of our lives; and 
we fight and kill each other but to know........ that after 
all and before all we do love each other. But of what use 
is it now, now that I have killed you ? 

Valala is overcome with feeling, sheds red hot tears and 
grasps Keechaka’s hands. Keechaka shrieks with pain. 

Ob ! Tam sorry, cruel as 1am! J did not mean to hurt 
you, but wanted to express my deep love and respect for a 
friend, newly found—, but alas....too late. Did it pain ? 

Keechaka : / faintly smiling] You have killed me and 
ask me now if it hurts! Anyhow, it is pleasant to taste 
death at your hands. And more so when I know you will 
shortly go out of your disguise as free men, fight and 
get back your due from Suyodhana! Yes, it’s best you 
killed me now; for I would nov bear the sight of 
Paanchaalee’s misery any more till you win ? } 

Valala: We will win and make her happy any time 
now! A fortnight more and we will issue forth in battle 
array and demand our rights by might of arms, the only 
language the Dhaartaraashtras understand. 


Keechaka : Yes! And you must take the help of 
our vast army, too. Ah! Yes! You must! [with a far 
away look] What a- pity... I won’t be there to lead 
them to victory, as I have always done these five and 
twenty years ! 

Valala: And I....cannot take your army, having 


killed their chief. 
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Keechaka : Ah! But you can never win without an 
army to back you. To what a pass have you brought your- 
selves and Paanchaalee too ?— Wait a moment....] have it. 
I shall tell my second in command now, if you call him.... 

Valala: And drive us to face another twelve years of 
exile and one year of incognito by disclosing ourselves 
now ? N-no! A thousand times no! 

Keechaka: You are right there !........ But wait! let 
me think....there must be some way out to help you.... 
and help you I must....for her sake...Ah! I have it now 
again and J shall show you how Keechaka dead is still 
helpful as Keechaka /iving ! Will you beg of Paanchaalee 
to ask my sister to come here with her husband ? 

Vallala: Another foolish plan? No! You are not 
yourself now and your mind is wandering ! 

Keechaka : /Jmpatiently] Not now, you fool! My end 
is approaching fast....let me do a good turn to you for the 
sake of the very Panchaalee whom you all love and 
would keep from harm’s way hereafter at least! Do call 
them, quick ! You can trust them. [pleading with his eyes] 
Listen to me this once, you fool ! 1 beg of you....feyeing 
Sairandhrij...you killed me to save, her...do this also 
....toO Save her........ fin a tender tone ]........ You know, I too 
loved her so. For her sake....Vrikodara !....for her sake ! 
it is my last wish....Bheema ! 

Valala won over, motions to Sairandhri to call the king 
and queen quickly. Sairandhri goes out. Valala tries to 
keep Keechaka going iill they enter. 

Valala: I do not know how to repay this kindness 
of yours, Keechaka; andto me who does not deserve 
it. I have been rash in killing you and J am repenting for 
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my rashness. I am sorry brother and compere...I am 
sorry: 

Keechaka : Ob !....it is not for you or for your brothers 
Ido this. It is for her....to spare her another exile with 
you who haye been rash all your lives and dragged her into 
this misery, Oh; How she must have been suffering these 
long years? And you have not been husbands worthy of 
her love....How she must have suffered ! 

Valala: You are right, Keechaka! We have not been 
worthy of her, but by God, ere long we shall repair 
the wrongs done her and place her on her rightful throne 
and worship her ! 

Keechaka: /in a pleading and half sad tone] That is 
what I wished to do....and now....1 can’t, in this life! 
Shall I take you at your word, Vrikodara ? You will keep 
her free from misery hereafter and....happy? Shall I? 
Promise ? | 

Valala : {Solemnly] I do vouch that I shall keep her 
happy hereafter, out of misery’s way. 

Keechaka: Ah! Then my soul out there will rejoice 
truly that brother Bheemasena has fulfilled his promise to 
me and happy with that assurance I die now ! 

Valala: [concerned] But you shan’t die yet. Your 
sister and the king are not here yet. 

Keechaka: /sadly smiling] I am keeping myself alive 
just to see them and direct them! Have no fear of that! 

Almost at once Sudheshnay and Viraata enter,are shocked. 
and burst out in tears. 

Sudheshnay and Viraata: /weeping] How came this 
to pass ? Brother, did you come home for this end ? 

Keechaka: [Stopping them with his eyes] Of that anon, 
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sister. Brother Bheemasena and his spouse Paanchaalee, 
will tell you the details later. 

Sudheshnay: Brother Bheemasena and Paanchaalee ? 
Are they here ? Where ? 

Keechaka: [speaking in eager husky tones] Here ! 
Before you. Ihave not much time to loose, Sister ! 
Mind you that I offered to go in search of Abhimanyoo 
for our Uttaray ? I have searched and my search is rewar- 
ded. Ihave done it on my life as I have always done 
anything I vouched todo. Here -is Bheema! There is 
Draupadi and Kankabhatta is Dharmaraaja. Brihannala 
is the Naatyaachaarya, Nakula and Sahadeva are in charge 
of the armoury, cattle and stables. They are all here in 
their exile in disguise for another fortnight or so. Guard 
them well and after that, render all help to them with 
your army in the coming war against their cousins. With 
them out of their disguise, you can reach young Saubhad- 
reya and marry Uttaray off to him. That gives you 
enough excuse to side them and help them. Promise ? 

Sudheshnay and Viraata: But brother why are you 
thus....dying....Sairandhri told us...who killed you ? 

Valala: [cursing himself] I did,....rashly....and how 
I wish he could get up and pound meto pieces for this 
rash deed ! 

Sudhe shnay belches fire and looks at Bheema with blood 
shot eyes: Keechaka interrupts fixing her with his own 

Keechaka: [/feremptorily] Blame him not! Any of 
you! It wasI who invited him to fight me, nay egged 
himon. You know, I was devoutly wishing to fight and 
die like this. He has done well. That is past ; now look 
to the future, sister and brother beloved of mine! J have 
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had my life’s wish gratified. And by my death I am making 
Paanchaalee happy for her life.... What more then for me ? 
So listen....all of you....do as I ask....Promise ? 

Sudheshnay and Viraata: [in sheer helpless agony] 
To have you this moment and lose you next! Oh! It is 
hard to see you my brother, die! 

Keechaka : [soothingly] Sister and brother mine ! How 
many lives have we not sacrificed in our campaigns ?,.... 
have we wept for them ? No! And you weep now because 
it is your own kin? Don’t! We all have to go some day.... 
go down fighting....live and die for the good of others. 
...1 have done the same. Why weep? Wipe your tears, 
you two, [turning his eyes to Valala and Sairandhri] you 
two,....come closer....let me give you my last injunctions 
--.listen close, 

All gather near and lend their ears to his mouth. Keechaka 
breathes out his words with great obvious difficulty, 

I shall be gone now, presently, any moment. After Iam 
gone, you shall tell no one a word, call no one for help ; 
but carry my body silently to the Keechaka forest, a 
few steps east of this capital...you four alone....and 
none else...gather some Keechakas...make a _ pyre 
put my body on it and set fire to it in the thick of the 
forest, so too the forest catches fire and with it burns all 
the Keechakas...Retrace your steps quietly and quickly, 
and declare tomorrow that hunt-mad restive Keechaka 
had strayed into the forest tonight....was caught un- 
awares in the forest fires that usually rage here’ this 
part of the year. No one will doubt your words.... 
and then....their period of disguise  over....marry 
off Uttaray...and help young Abhimanyoo win the 
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war for them and his mother....so she ‘is happy and 
remains happy for the rest of her life....Promise ?....each 
one of you....quickly....Please....I beg of you....for the sake 
of....for her sake....whom I loved long ago....promise ! ? 

All: [with one voice, but weeping bitterly] Yes!....Yes 
brother, we do promise! 

Sudheshnay : But brother mine own, would you not 
live to see this promise fulfilled ? 

Keechaka : No-No, sisters and brothers all, I have had 
my life’s wish and I have tasted death which I yearned 
for, so much. It is sweet to die with the name of Paan- 
chaalee on my lips! I’ve died for her and what better 
could I wish for ? Now....Vrikodara.... 

Valala: [tenderly] What brother? . 

Keechaka: [speaks like a child] Will you do me a 
favour or two ? 

Valala: /readily] No need to ask. Gladly wouldI do 
anything even before you ask....tell me ! 

Keechaka: [naively] Tighten....your....grip....n0w ! 

Valala : [shocked] What? Kill you now after all this ? 
What do you take me for....a murderer....? 

Keechaka: [smiling] You forget you have already 
Killed me....but 2 kept myself alive...now I wish to die 
in my own way....can you not help ? 

Valala : I will ! Tell me ! But do not ask me to tighten 
the grip. 

Keechaka: That so ?....well  then....do not....but, 
hold me in your arms....and crush me hard. 

Valala does so....helpless reluctant, halting. 

Keechaka: [egging him on] Harder man! Harder ! 
Are these the mighty arms of Bheemasena, which have 


ip: KEECHAKA 


crushed to smithereens mighty masses of muscle, steel 
and stone ?...Or does he imagine he is smothering a - 
woman....his queen mayhap...Ha? [raising his voice] 
Harder man...you are crushing a Keechaka....your co-eval 
...not Panch....man, but a Keechaka....Harder hard.... 

Valala: [half to himself] Wish I were dead before I did 
this to you.... 

Keechaka; /alert] You?....to die ?....Are you mad ? 
What of the promise you made to Paanchaalee a moment 
ago? What of it ?...[admonishingly]...your mind is 
wandering Bheema....and you say Jam not in my right 
mind !....Steady yourself man...do not forget you are not 
Valala any mote now...should J remind you, you are 
Bheema....? . 

Valala: I am sorry brother, forgive me...[and yet 
confused] and yet....you have to remind me Iam Bheema 
...yeS....a thousand times yes....you see...I do not know 
what to say... was never good at talk....you know....but 
good only at.... 


Keechaka: At....what....? 
Valala: Well...at doing... 
Keechaka: Good !....do not talk then....but....do.... 


Valala: Tell me...what should I do now...tell me.... 

Keechaka: What else?...but crush me hard once... 
and then....despatch me quick by tightening your grip.... 
come come..- 

Valala : (helpless, an automaton like the others looking 
on, crushes Keechaka hard but once and aleaning on his 
prone body, closes his own eyes with his left hand and 
tightens the grip ever so little with his right] There...is 
that...enough ? 
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Keechaka: [pleased] Ah! This...your death grip... 
is. Ah! how sweet ! Keechaka dies happy....now ! 
Sister....brother... Paanchaalee.... Bheema....remember my 
last words....consign me to the flames of fire....this body 
which, whilst it had life...was singed by the fiames of 
love....love....for this daughter........of fire, remember ?....... 
remember ! 

Keechaka sinks back with a smile on his lips, dead, with 
Sudheshnay and Sairandhri lostin grief, weeping bitterly 
oyer him, Viraata and Valala heartbroken ; suddenly Valala 
comes to himself and says hoarsely 

Valala: Now toconsign him to the flames of the 
forest as he wished....[sighing his words] The mighty 
Keechaka dies....unwept....unhonoured....unsung. 

Sudheshnay: [rises up slowly, controls herself and 
speaks proudly] Not so Vrikodara! Not so! Look! 
Paanchaalee is weeping for him and we all too, kings and 
queens of our land....what more ?-..Who can say he is 
unwept ?...What more honour for one to be borne to 
hisend by kings and queens who truly loved him ?.... 
And after he is gone, the story of how Keechaka died for 
his love....will be sung for ages. Our royal brother, 
Keechaka, has died atrue hero’s death! So let us fulfil 
our partof the task as his own royal brothers and sisters! 
Come ! To the forest now to consign him to the flames as 
he wished ! Come ! 

All move towards Keechaka 


CURTAIN DROPS QUICKLY 
THE END 
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